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Damilola and the insanity 
of modern Britain 


A visitor from Mars -— just supposing 
there is life there — might send a perplexed 
report back to his planet of origin after 
having observed life in this country for a few 
weeks. Asked to ascertain whether there is 
intelligent life here, he would express con- 
siderable doubts, saying that, on the contrary, 
an atmosphere of total idiocy and hysteria 
seems to prevail — at least at the highest level, 
where great issues are decided. Another 
observation would surely be that the 
governing class, to which the people might 
be expected to look up for wise and mature 
guidance, was itself the main repository of 
the madness. Another aspect of the behaviour 
of this class was that, far from ruling and 
leading, it was the slave to every momentary 
passing fashion and whim that might emerge 
— constantly nattering the nonsense that it 
thought the mob wanted to hear rather than 
endeavouring to bring good sense into public 
discussion. 


Nationalist comment 


In November, close to a housing estate in 
Peckham, in South London, a boy of Nigerian 
parentage by the name of Damilola Taylor 
was stabbed in the leg by a gang of assail- 
ants as yet unknown but thought to be West 
Indian youths, and subsequently bled to death. 
It was a horrible crime and, at least from the 
standpoint of family and friends, a tragedy 
which one would not wish on anybody. 

Nevertheless, in the context of the kind of 
places Britain’s cities and towns have become 
over the past twenty years or so, it was an 
unexceptional event. These things are happen- 
ing all the time. 

As, for instance, in Poole in Dorset, where 
74-year-old Beatrice Wilson was stabbed to 
death a short distance from her home and 
robbed of the possessions on her at the time. 
Or in Leeds, where Edna Slater, also 74, 
returned to her flat after walking her dog and 
was set upon and beaten with a lump of 
wood then strangled to death and relieved of 
her £78.00 pension money and some costume 
jewellery. Or in Worthing, Sussex, where 
Jean Barnes (pictured on our front page) was 
brutally slain by a burglar by being constantly 
beaten about the head then left to die as he 
made off with valuables from her house. Jean 
was 87 and loved by all who knew her. 

Following the killings of these defenceless 
old ladies, the Home Secretary did not visit 
their localities to talk to their ‘communities’. 
The Prime Minister did not offer to meet their 
family relations. The killings were not the 
subject of vast volumes of agonised comment 
in the newspapers nor of pompous speeches 
by politicians of all the. major parties. They 
received regretful mention in the local press, 
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and that was all. 

Damilola, by contrast, became a national 
icon, albeit a posthumous one. Oceans of tears 
were shed on his behalf, not just by his 
family (as would have been understand- 
able) but by all the legions of the chattering 
classes, with the politicians dutifully joining 
in as they sniffed a bandwagon on which it 
was imperative to their reputations to jump 
and say something. Of course, all this manu- 
factured grief had a purpose. Unlike, those 
old ladies, who were white, Damilola was 
black — and moreover there was a possibility 
that his killing had some ‘race’ angle — albeit 
this time a WestIndian/Nigerian one instead 
of a white/black one. The opportunity for a 
repetition of the Stephen Lawrence saga was 
too good to miss, and media and politicians 
have been exploiting it for all they’re worth. 

After Labour folk, headed by the sancti- 
monious Jack Straw, had beaten paths to the 
murder area to milk the issue, it was time for 
Willie Hague to get in on the act. Willie made 
a speech in which he condemned the 
Macpherson Report, which had emasculated 
London’s police, and the “liberal élite” for 
their baneful influence on law and order and 
policing which had led to areas like Peckham 
becoming jungles in which calamities like 
the Damilola killing were just waiting to 
happen. In fact, Hague only stated the truth — 
as far as it went. He could have said a lot 
more but chose not to. His words had 
obviously been carefully calculated. Mac- 
pherson and all his dangerous nonsense should 
have been condemned by the Tory leader a 
long time ago, and such condemnation 
constantly reiterated as events justified. But 
what Willie was doing here was nothing more 
than a cheap piece of politicking. Seeing his 
support ratings still low in the country, he 
desperately needed something to boost them. 
The Peckham murder provided the ideal 
opportunity, and he took it. 

But even Hague’s half-baked and equivo- 
cal comments on the murder were too much 
for the New Labour crowd. In a completely 
hysterical chorus they rose and accused him 
of playing the ‘race card’. And this accus- 
ation was implicitly reinforced by many 
belonging to the ‘touchy-feely’ tendency in 
his own party, headed by Michael Portillo 
and Kenneth Clarke. In fact Hague did not 
play the ‘race card’ at all — but indeed should 
have done. Had he been totally honest and 
forthright in talking about the conditions 
providing the backdrop for the murder of 
Damilola Taylor (and scores of others given 
far less prominence), he would have stated 
the disproportionate role in violent street crime 
in London played by young Afro-Caribbean 
men — as acknowledged by no less an authority 
than former Chief Commissioner Paul Condon. 
He would have spoken about the dislo- 


on the 


month‘s news 


cation of communities in our towns and 
cities brought about by multi-racialism and 
multi-culturalism. Had Hague addressed 
these realities, he would naturally have 
provoked even more hysteria and hatred 
from Labour, liberals and Guardian-readers 
than he received; but he would at the same 
time have earned the respect of many 
millions of sensible members of the general 
British public by having the courage to say 
what they know to be true. 

And Willie might also have done a service 
to sanity and common sense had he scorned 
the grossly excessive attention given to the 
Damilola Taylor murder and the relative dis- 
missal of many other equally revolting murders 
taking place all the time in contemporary 
Britain. 

But Willie shirked this basic test of 
balance, courage and integrity, and instead 
just played politics — as might have been 
expected. He joined in the Damilola hysteria 
but simply put a different slant on it. He 
totally failed in his duty as a national leader 
to point out the unmistakable corelation 
between multi- racialism and violent crime — 
a corelation that is obvious to anyone fated to 
dwell in hell-holes like Peckham, Brixton, 
Handsworth, Toxteth and St. Paul’s, Bristol. 

No, our Martian visitor would assuredly 
conclude that the strange people among 
whom he had landed were headed for a 
precipice of self-destruction — with their 
civic leaders in the forefront of the stampede. 
Intelligent life? Not here on earth — not at 
least on this crazy island situated within its 
northern hemisphere. But life was certainly 
interesting. A land and a people which 
invented steam locomotion, radar, the power 
loom, television, the jet engine, the hover- 
craft and so much more; which built an 
empire covering a quarter of the globe; but 
which now make a virtue of their own 
suicide by calling it ‘tolerance’. 


Globalism strikes again 


Now it’s Valuxhall’s at Luton. The car 
factories, which have been there since 1905, 
are to close — just the latest in a series of 
blows that seem destined — almost designed 
— to destroy what is left of motor manufac- 
turing in Britain. — 

So it was announced last month. 2,000 
jobs will be sacrificed at the Luton factory, 
due to what the company calls the “sluggish 
sales” of the Vectra model, built there. All 
future Vauxhall car production in the UK will 
be switched to the company’s plant in Elles- 
mere Port, in Cheshire, which now makes the 
Astra. In a report in the Daily Mail of Decem- 
ber 13th it was said of the Luton closure: “... 
it may be only the start of a wave of 
shut-downs and lay-offs in an already bleak 
year, Nissan’s UK factory in Sunderland 


HAPPIER DAYS 
The 500,000th Vauxhall Vectra is produced 
at Luton in June 1999 


likely to be next in line for bad news.” 

This, if true, is revealing. A short time ago 
we were being told that the Nissan factory at 
Sunderland was achieving an efficiency of 
production greater than anywhere else in 
Europe and better than most of the company’s 
plants in Japan itself. Yet now we are being 
informed that the Sunderland works is likely 
to close. Where next? 

We may not be long in finding out. Two 
days later, it was reported that the French 
company Peugeot may well be winding up its 
Ryton (Warwickshire) plant with a view to 
shifting production to elsewhere in Europe. 

The same report, by Ray Massey, gave a 
clue to the problem. “... too many cars are 
chasing too few customers in the European 
market.” Precisely! But what reason is that 
for British factories to be closing? Currently, 
around 60 per cent of the cars (and commer- 
cial vehicles) on British roads are imported. 
If these vehicles were made in the United 
Kingdom the problem of too many chasing 
too few customers simply would not exist. 
But to suggest such a thing is to violate one 
of the sacred cows of fashionable economic 
theory: globalism — the concept of the global 
economy, which is never questioned by our 
political leaders nor our press. 

But globalism has in fact largely gutted 
British manufacturing industry just as its 
apologists have continued arguing its theor- 
etical logic. It is surely a time to judge the 
theory on its practical results, which have 
been disastrous to Britain. 

The decision to close down Vauxhalls at 
Luton has been made by its American parent 
company General Motors. If Nissan at 
Sunderland shuts, it will be by decisions 


made in Japan. If the same happens to 
Peugeot at Ryton, the ruling will be made in 
France. In effect, under such a system Britain 
is totally powerless to regulate the conditions 
that determine the health and survival of her 
own industries. 

At almost the same time as the news of 
these closures and impending closures was 
being announced, another report — again in 
the Daily Mail (December 14th) — stated 
joyously that Britain is now the world’s 
biggest global investor, with a staggering 
£423 billion spent on buying up shares in 
overseas businesses last year. 

Sanity should surely dictate that these vast 
global investments — investments in com- 
panies that will largely be our competitors — 
should be switched to the United Kingdom 
so that we might have a motor industry 
owned by British capital, and then that that 
capital, if necessary by government regulation, 
might be used to strengthen our own manu- 
facturing capacity — in motors as in so much 
else. 

Likewise, sanity should dictate that the 
‘free-trade’ policies under which foreigners 
can steal the British market from urder the 
noses of our own producers should be aban- 
doned and Bnitish industry thenceforth pro- 
tected. 

This way, motor factories at Luton, 
Sunderland, Ryton and elsewhere could be 
kept working at full capacity and untold 
thousands of jobs preserved. 


The ‘racist outrage’ that wasn’t 


In November, a resolution was passed in 
the German Parliament for the banning of 
the patriotic Nationaldemokratische Partei 
Deutschlands {NPD) on the grounds that the 
party is ‘neo-nazi’. One of the arguments 
advanced in favour of the ban was that 
Germany has witnessed a large number of 
alleged ‘racial attacks’ on ethnic minorities 
in recent times and that the NPD is in some 
way responsible. 

One. incident that caused a huge outcry in 
this regard took place in Sebnitz, in Saxony, 
where a half-Iraqi boy was drowned. “This 
must be the work of neo-nazis,” screamed 
the politicians and mass media, and the 
killing figured prominantly in the agitation 
for the NPD ban. In a gesture familiar to us 
in Britain, Chancellor Schréder went and met 
the mother of the victim. 

Just afterwards, however, three ‘nazi’ 
suspects arrested in connection with the 
crime were released for lack of evidence. It 
later transpired that witnesses who testified 
against them were bribed to do so by the 
family of the boy, who are themselves now 
under investigation. Just how many other 
so-called ‘neo-nazi’ outrages remain similarly 
unproven the media will not say. 
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New year’s message for nationalists 


UNITE — OR FAIL! 


THE BEGINNING of a new year is a good time for taking stock — for looking back to 
see what we have achieved and for looking forward to see how we can achieve 
more; for tracing over our past mistakes and resolving not to repeat them: for 
endeavouring in everything we think and do to be more adult, more responsible, 
more determined to focus on the really big and important things — the things that 
matter most to us. 

For those in Britain engaged in the struggle for the survival of our race and nation, 
these rules apply with extra special force. Our minds should have been concen- 
trated by a report appearing a few weeks ago which told us that we are losing our 
country, that we — as indigenous white Britons — are doomed to be a minority in 
the United Kingdom (if such a place still exists!) by the end of the 21st century. 
Also, that long before that — in fact within just a few years — we'll be a minority in 
large areas of the country, including many of its major cities. 

There is one way — and one way only - to avert this catastrophe. A great mass 
movement of racial and national self-preservation must be built which will capture 
political power and reverse the dispossession of our homeland. Such movements 
have been built in some countries of mainland Europe, and are on their way to 
political victory. Why not here? 

There are numerous theories offered in answer to this question, but most of 
them that we have heard in recent times are well wide of the mark. There are 
arguments about ‘image’, about the party name, about tactics, about personalities. 

But these arguments pale into insignificance beside the really important problem 
that we face: the problem of disunity. 

The forces of racial and national self-preservation are split into numerous separate 
groups, working not only independently of each other but, indeed, in rivai/ry with 
each other. As long as this situation continues, we are not going to succeed. 

And now - as if this division were not enough — there are some people who want 
to make it even worse. As we go to press there is news of a ‘new party’ — yes, yet 
another one! — on top of all those which have gone before, failed and disappeared 
into oblivion. 

Such division delights the enemies of our race and nation. As long as it persists, 
they can keep us in a state of political impotence. In fact, they have even admitted 
that their purpose is to ‘break us up’ (see Scotland Yard statement in February 
1999). What better way to break us up than by dividing us against each other? 

Not only must we resist all these attempts at further division, but we must strive 
in 2001 and beyond to eliminate the division that already exists — by merging the 
separate patriotic groups into one single group, with the resources to be effective. 

The British National Party has proved itself by far the strongest and most 
effective of all the patriotic organisations in Britain. It is time now for the others to 
sink their differences with the BNP and unite under its umbrella. 

Let this be our resolution for.2001. And let’s not delay — time is not on our side! 
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Excessive social liberalism, attacks on hier- 
archy itself, and the promotion of a value-free 
society have not extended freedom within the 
pack. Instead they threaten to create a perm- 
anent dogfight. There is no such thing as a 
multi-cultural pack; and a pack without hier- 
archy, shared values, a common identity, a 
single set of rules and a system of punishment 
for transgressors cannot survive. Our human 
packs are built on family units which share, 
with schools, responsibility for the transmission 
of the common culture. So the advocates of 
multi-culturalism and of sexual licence, which 
undermines the family, are advocates not of 
tolerance or freedom but of perpetual instability 
and disorder. 

NORMAN (LORD) TEBBIT 
The Spectator (25.11.00) 


Mr. Blair can afford political gestures while 
no-one actually threatens us, but once someone 
does he will discover awkward truths, such as 
the fact that the esprit de corps so necessary to 
keep men fighting depends partly on the 
exclusion of some of the values so beloved by 
New Labour. That, for instance, the fighting 
man fights best as part of a hard, cohesive, 
exclusive unit comprising others like himself, 
that a compensation culture is the antithesis of 
what you want in men you are sending to their 
deaths, and the soldier regards himself as more 
expendable than his womankind, whom it is 
his instinct to protect. And that he is more 
prepared to die for his mates and his country 
than for the European Court of Human Rights. 

ALAN JUDD 
Daily Telegraph (27.11.00) 


To put it brutally, I do not want an army 
with the politically correct quotas of disabled 
people, women, ethnic minorities and gays. I 
want an army whose sole purpose is to beat 
our enemies... 

So political activists and the enforcers 
from the European Union must recognise that 
soldiers, sailors and airmen are not civilian 
employees and that legislation designed to 
cover civilian employment and civil rights is 
simply not relevant to their condition. 

The armed forces in this country are not a 
club... When you are admitted, you voluntarily 
abandon many of your civil rights and accept 
a new set of rules. One of these is that you 
must be prepared to kill people — or be killed 
by them — in defence of your country. 

MAJ. GEN. JULIAN THOMPSON 
Daily Mail (21.12.00) 


The annual festival of rubbish art, the 
Turner Prize, is over. The ritual controversy 
— is it art or isn’t it? — which grows more 
fatuous and pointless every year, is over. The 
prize has gone to a photographer noted for 


EXTRACTS FROM THE MAINSTREAM MEDIA 


his pornographic homosexual pictures. What 
more can the most enthusiastic fan of rubbish 
art desire? 

The eminent gargoyle, Sir Nicholas Serota, 
chairman of the Turner Prize jury and director 
of the ‘Tate Modern’ gallery, has already 
delivered his customary homily. Why, he 
asked, can’t we learn to enjoy his offerings? 
Young people do, he maintains, so why can’t 
we? 

The reason, he argues, is fear. We fear them 
because they are new, strange, “disturbing”. 
Above all, we fear them because they represent 
“ modernity” and “change”. And that is what 
we, with our cosy, conventional ‘Middle Eng- 
lish’ sort of lives, fear most of all. Shouldn’t 
we be thoroughly ashamed of ourselves? 

On the contrary, it is wrong to fear and 
obey the tyranny of fashion, as many young 
people do (and fashionable is what Serota’s 
art is, above all). But it is right to fear the 
headlong growth of barbarism, decadence, 
perversity and nihilism in our society, nowhere 
more obvious than in the insolent pretences 
of rubbish art. 

PETER SIMPLE 
Daily Telegraph (1.12.00) 


Just think about it. Just fifty years ago 
there were only a few tens of thousands of 
non-Whites in all of Great Britain, but in the 
next one hundred years the Whites will 
probably be a minority. And it’s very easy to 
explain. The English are not having enough 
children, whereas non-Whites have a high 
fertility rate. As the Observer said, ‘This is 
the first time in history that a major indigenous 
population has voluntarily become a minority, 
rather than through war, famine and disease. 

Mind you, the English may be finished as 
a people, but at least they have twice as long 
to go as American Whites do. By 2050 the 
Whites will be a minority of the US popu- 
lation, as they already are in California. What 
amazes me is that two of the most powerful 
countries of the 19th and 20th centuries have 
legislated their way to their own extinction. 

TAKI THEODORACOPULOS 
The Spectator (16/23.12.00) 


Why is it ‘playing the race card’ when 
Hague makes his comments (on the sources 
of blame for the murder of Damilola Taylor 
in Peckham) but not when Straw makes a 
highly charged political visit? 

When politicians of all parties pay visits 
to, say, mosques — making sure that press 
photographers are there in strength — they 
are, of course, chasing the votes of the ethnic 
groups... Why isn’t that called ‘playing the 
race card’?... 


In any case, why ‘cards’ at all? We don’t 
speak of politicians playing the education card 
or the tax card or the meals-on-wheels card. 

ANDREW ALEXANDER 
Daily Mail (22.12.00) 


Able to retreat to his Scottish castle, far 
from the multi-cultural urban Britain whose 
cause he so feverishly embraced, Sir William 
(Macpherson) obviously had no conception 
of either the tough reality of policing in Inner 
London, or the damage he would cause by 
his lofty pronouncements about ‘unconscious 
prejudice’... 

Indeed, one of the rich paradoxes of the 
Macpherson Report is that its lurid claims of 
racism have left the Met so denuded of staff 
that criminal investigations are becoming even 
more difficult, raising the possibility of many 
more unsolved cases and lack of justice for 
relatives — the very eventualities the Lawrence 
enquiry was meant to end. 

LEO McKINSTREY 
The Spectator (25.11.00) 


“We are a funny army, the funniest ever 
seen”: will this be the anthem of the European 
army which, according to Tony Blair, is not a 
European army or even an army at all? “It is 
only a force,” he says, “when NATO does not 
wish to be engaged. It is limited to peace- 
keeping and humanitarian tasks. It is not a 
conflict force.” 

Britain’s contribution to this remarkable 
conflict-free force — the dream army of so 
many Hampstead thinkers from time immem- 
orial — amounts to 12,000 troops, with 72 
combat aircraft, two nuclear submarines and 
18 warships — more than half the Royal Navy... 

Who will decide to employ this myster- 
ious force and on what grounds? Who will 
decide what peace-keeping and humanitarian 
tasks call for its intervention? The ‘internat- 
ional community’, which unleashed the shame- 
ful and hypocritical campaign against the 
Serbs, commended by Blair as “the first 
progressive war’? How many more Kosovos 
are to come? How do we know Britain herself 
may not be among them? 

PETER SIMPLE 
Daily Telegraph (24.11.00) 


A problem with the middle class is that it 
suffers from a guilt syndrome. It is inspired 
perhaps by the relative comfort of its condition, 
certainly fed by such publications as Zhe 
Guardian and its fellow spirits in the media. 
When did you last see a TV programme which 
sympathised with those affected by mass 
immigration? 

ANDREW ALEXANDER 
Daily Mail (1.12.00) 
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THE ROAD THAT 


LEADS NOWHERE 


JOHN TYNDALL looks back over 40 years and 


examines the barren record of ‘new parties” 


ONE WOULD have thought that British 
Nationalists, being supposedly intelligent 
people — more intelligent indeed than the 
adherents of the mainstream Westminster 
parties, would, by virtue of experience 
and maturity gained in a long fight, have 
become, by now, thoroughly immune to 
the seductions of those who offer escape 
from problems by way of the formation of 
‘new parties’. Recent developments, how- 
ever, suggest that this immunity is some- 
thing never to be taken for granted. 

We are now hearing it all again — the siren 
song that I have heard so many times in a 
near lifetime of involvement in the nation- 
alist struggle: the call to people to ditch the 
party of their allegiance and partake in the 
formation of yet another party, which will 
pursue the same basic political objectives but 
with ‘new’,‘modern’ and by implication 
‘superior’ campaigning methods — and of 
course under cleverer people who have within 
themselves the personal skills to succeed 
where others, according to their neat and 
facile diagnosis, have failed. 

As I write these words, news through the 
grapevine is that sometime very shortly — 
perhaps this month — yet another “new party’ 
is going to be formed. According to sources 
— as yet to be corroborated — it is to be called 
the ‘Freedom Party’, this name no doubt 
modelled on that of the party in Austria 
which has swept to prominence under Jorg 
Haider. Herr Haider’s party has become 
powerful and successful; ergo we in Britain 
launch a party with the same name and — 
Presto! It will become powerful and succ- 
essful too. Just like that! The question of 
whether the new British party has a leader 
with the political skills of Herr Haider does 
not seem to have been thought about, let 
alone regarded as of any import. Suffice that 
it adopts the same name and all will be well! 


Obsession with labels 


This very move betrays something of the 
thinking processes of those behind the new 
venture. As with everything in Tony Blair’s 
Cool Britannia, the brand label is what 
counts. What exists under cover of the label, 
whether it has the slightest substance or 
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quality, is of minor importance. If it’s 
packaged right, it'll sell! 

The sad thing is that this is the very 
rationale that I have heard again and again 
over many years in support of ‘new’ political 
enterprises which have been launched in a 
flurry of razzamatazz, enjoyed brief careers 
and provided equally brief ego trips for their 
forgettable and now thoroughly forgotten 
‘leaders’, and then duly passed into either 
irrelevance or oblivion — rusting shipwrecks 
at the bottom of the political ocean, as I des- 
cribed them in an appeal last month intended 
to serve as a warning as to the futility of the 
whole exercise. 


A WARNING 


This article is considerably longer 
than the average article appear- 
ing in Spearhead. However, | 
hope very much that you will read 
it — particularly if you are involved 
in some way with the British 
National Party. Its message is 
serious and urgent, and it is 
based on a great deal of exper- 
ience. If it is unheeded, enormous 
damage could result. Please 
believe what | say. | have been 
there, and | know! J.H.T. 


That is a general observation. Now let me 
pass to the realm of the specific. I became 
aquainted with the perpetual splintering ten- 
dency that has dogged our movement very 
early on in my career as a patriotic activist. 
When I first made the decision to become 
involved in our struggle, there was no 
political party in existence in Britain to 
represent people of my outlook. I therefore 
joined the next best thing, which was the 
League of Empire Loyalists, a patriotic 
pressure group with no pretensions to being a 
party nor any plan to become one. The 
League did, however, have a leader whom I 
would count as one of the few real ‘heavy- 
weights’ in our movement. This was A.K. 
Chesterton. Chesterton possessed the person- 
ality, intellect, persuasive powers and dedicated 
commitment necessary for the leadership 
role, without which party ‘brand labels’, 
manifestos, grandiose appeals and the like 
are just so much hot air. The regrettable 
problem at the time was that he was not 
prepared to venture into the political party 
field but clung instead to the pressure-group 
approach. 

The result of this was that a vacuum 
existed for a nationalist political party. Some- 
one, eventually, would fill it. As it turned 
out, it was filled in 1958 by the launching of 
the National Labour Party. This, inevitably, 
took place in an atmosphere filled with 
acrimony, as the NLP called upon LEL 
members to support it and thus abandon the 
League. We now had two rival groups bidding 
for the same sources of recruitment and 
money in a political climate difficult enough 
for one. 


Youthful naivity 


I was one of those who took part in the 
formation of the NLP - being then young 
and filled with hopelessly naive expectations 
as to what it could achieve. I deeply regretted 
my estrangement from Chesterton, whom I 
enormously respected and to whom I owed a 
very large part of my political education, but 
this seemed inevitable in the circumstances. 

Two years later, in 1960, the splintering 
tendency was just temporarily thrown into 
reverse, when the NLP amalgamated with 


another nationalist group, the White Defence 
League, to form the British National Party — 
an organisation with no connection to the 
present one of the same name. But this unif- 
ying trend did not last long. In 1962 the BNP 
(Mark 1 version) split into two factions, one 
of them reforming as the ‘National Socialist 
Movement’. This venture was a monumental 
mistake, and I have always freely acknow- 
ledged my error in taking part in it. However, 
none of this would ever have happened had 
there been greater cool-headness, dialogue 
and a preparedness to tackle differences by 
negotiation. 

Ditto for the circumstances in which yet a 
further split occurred in the National Socialist 
Movement two years later, as a result of 
which an even tinier group, the Greater Britain 
Movement, came into being. We now had 
Jour rival organisations: the Empire Loyalists, 
the British National Party, the National 
Socialist Movement and the Greater Britain 
Movement. The partisans of each were 
fiercely assertive of the ‘rightness’ of their 
own positions in this quite ridiculous factional 
embroglio — for what that was worth. In 
terms of real political influence they were all 
hopelessly impotent and irrelevant, so that 
their self-justifying arguments would have 
sounded quite comic had they not been 
pathetic. 

Having played my part in all this stupidity, 
I decided that the time had come to show a 
little maturity and good sense. My own GBM 
faction — the most minuscule of the lot — 
clearly had no future, but it did possess a few 
good active nationalists who could con- 
tribute something valuable to a larger and 
stronger combination — preferably a com- 
bination in which the whole lot might be 
merged together and resources pooled. 


Birth of the National Front 


During 1967 I dedicated my own efforts to 
bringing about negotiations between the 
leaders of the various groups towards such a 
union, always taking care to show pre- 
paredness to sacrifice rank and status on my 
own part in the interests of the greater whole. 
The small-mindeness of many, though not 
all, of the negotiating parties was a depressing 
lesson in what we were up against, but 
gradually and by perseverence these people 
were marginalised and their resistance over- 
come. During 1967 and 1968 the merger that 
we had sought was mostly achieved, and a 
party founded which at long last could harness 
the combined resources, talents and efforts of 
the numerous former factions of British 
Nationalism. That party was the National 
Front. 

There was a certain instructive irony in the 
form which the National Front took. In fact, 
A.K. Chesterton became its leader and it 
comprised nearly all the main personages 
who had previously belonged together in the 
LEL before the splits beginning in 1958. It 


was as if those splits had never happened — 
which indeed they should not. The one diff- 
erence was that Chesterton had now been 
persuaded to adopt a political party app- 
roach, whereas previously he had not been. 
How much better it might have been if those 
in the League wanting him to do this had 
stayed and argued the matter with him rather 
than walking off and forming their own 
splinter groups. Their arguments might not 


senseless division of resources and effort, 
and some people endeavoured to persuade 
the NDP to throw in their lot with the NF. 
The leaders of the latter responded in horror, 
announcing that the NF was “too extreme,” 
that their party had a much better public 
image and that in the fullness of time it 
would achieve greater political success and 
eclipse the Front. 

Four years later, in 1974, when the NF 


The 301-seat election. The writer was National Front parliamentary candidate for 
Hackney South & Shoreditch in the general election of 1979. He is seen here addressing 
an outdoor meeting in the constituency. 


have succeeded at the time, but as they were 
never seriously tried we will never know. 

The National Front was the first really 
serious nationalist party to emerge in Britain 
since the Second World War, and for a while 
it was not far from being the strongest and 
most successful in Europe and the white 
world beyond. People came from overseas to 
study and emulate us, not the other way 
round. In 1972 I became leader of the NF — 
having on two previous occasions turned 
down offers of that position. The latter is 
another story but I mention it in passing for 
the benefit of those not aware of the record. I 
like to think that I contributed something 
towards the Front’s spectacular success during 
the 1970s, at the end of which it was able to 
contest 301 seats in a general election; but 
perhaps more important than the input of any 
individual was the fact that we were favoured 
during those years with a degree of unity 
among nationalists in this country that had 
never been achieved before and has not been 
achieved since. 

But even this unity was not as complete as 
it should have been. The NF’s first foray into 
general elections was in 1970, when it fought 
ten seats. Another party contesting the same 
election was the ‘National Democratic Party’, 
which stood in five seats. This was a 


was fighting 54 and later 90 seats in two 
general elections, and for the first time 
getting a TV broadcast, the NDP had almost 
disappeared into total obscurity. Soon nothing 
was heard of it again, nor of its absurdly 
self-important ‘leaders’. 


Attempt to split NF 


But I am running slightly ahead of events, 
for the circumstances in which I became NF 
leader in 1972 were themselves instructive. 
As so often happens, there were internal 
tensions in the party, to some extent caused 
by imagined political and ideological differ- 
ences, in reality much smaller than supp- 
osed, but also by personality clashes between 
some leading members (not including myself, 
I might add). 

Again, these differences could have been 
resolved by cool heads and a preparedness to 
meet and talk, but no! Some folk are just not 
up to this elementary discipline, and prefer 
anyway to work in the twilight. We all woke 
up one morning to hear that there had been a 
split in the party. The then leader, John 
O’Brien, had left the NF and formed a ‘new 
party’, to be called the ‘National Indepen- 
dence Party’. His reason, which he was 
granted the opportunity to announce on a TV 
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programme, was that I and my associates 
were “a bunch of Nazis” and therefore would 
never get anywhere. O’Brien did not have 
the slightest real evidence that we ever 
favoured taking the NF in such a direction, 
but certain of his henchmen had whispered in 
his ear that we were, and that was good 
enough for him! 

At that time I was O’Brien’s deputy. A 
few weeks previously he had threatened to 
resign and it had been I who talked him out 
of it, though I was the one who stood to take 
over the leadership if he had gone ahead. I 
turned down this opportunity because I did 
not think that a leadership change then was a 
good thing for the NF. It has been to my 
eternal sorrow that others have, at crucial 
junctures of the movement’s history, not 
been prepared to subordinate their own egos 
and ambitions to the greater good of the 
cause. 

But this time John did not wait to hear any 
counter arguments. He upped and left, taking 
a few people with him into his new party. I 
don’t think it lasted a year but I could be 
mistaken on this; it might have been a year 
and a half! Some years later, John O’Brien, 
who in my observation was a decent man but 
a naive one and easily led, contacted me and 
said how much he had come to regret this 
foolish move. He died not so long afterwards 
but not before giving me and the NF what 
support he could during his last years of 
declining health. 

Somewhere in the ‘political ocean’ of 
which I have spoken will be located the 
rotting hulks of the National Democratic Party 
and the National Independence Party, but 
those diving to examine them will encounter 
larger wrecks awaiting their attention, as I 
shall relate. 


Takeover 


The tremendous progress of the NF 
between 1972 and 1974 has been well 
documented, and I have alluded to it briefly 
in this article. By the Autumn of the latter 
year, we had come a very long way in a very 
short time. Now I was the one to be guilty of 
a still lingering element of naivity: I was not 
able to conceive that there could be a desire 
to sack me as leader after such a run of 
success, but I was wrong! Just as my loyal 
colleagues and I were working at high 
intensity in the October 1974 election cam- 
paign, others were engaging in shady little 
plots aimed at bringing about my downfall, 
lobbying here, whispering there, and seem- 
ingly finding little time to get out and talk to 
the voters. At a meeting of the party’s 
National Directorate in October, I was voted 
out of office and one John Kingsley Reed, 
who had been in the NF only a relatively 
short time, was elected in my place. 
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Notwithstanding this kick in the teeth, I 
remained in the party; I would have no truck 
with ‘new parties’, though some supporters 
did urge me to start one. The full nature of 
the ‘palace revolution’ which Reed and his 
supporters had sprung upon the NF was 
revealed just over a year later, when they 
attempted to railroad me and my supporters 
out of the party entirely — by a contrived 
‘disciplinary’ action. This matter was taken 
to a court, which ruled that Reed & Co. had 
acted unconstitutionally. By order of the court, 
we were reinstated. And what happened next? 
The Reed gang, using membership records 
that had been carefully copied in advance of 
the proceedings, engineered a split. Yes, yet 
another one! This time the name of the new 
party was ‘National Party’. Once again, all 
the old excuses were trotted out. We were 
‘Nazis’. The NF would never get anywhere 
with people like us in charge. Again, there 
was not a shred of evidence to support these 
allegations but — human credulity being what 
it is — some believed them. 

And what became of the National Party? 
If my memory serves me right, it did last a 
little longer than the National Independence 
Party and even won two local government 
seats in Lancashire — mainly by riding on the 
back of the work that had been done in the 
area by the NF — but after these seats were 
lost soon afterwards the NP went into oblivion. 

John Kingsley Reed died in 1985 before 
reaching fifty. He was given a quite generous 
obituary in Searchlight magazine, in which it 
was revealed that he had been: secretly 
working for its editor Gerry Gable for some 
years! 


Surge of growth 


I was re-elected National Front leader and 
we carried on where we had left off. The NF 
enjoyed yet another surge of growth and 
success. By the later 1970s, our membership 
was in the region of /2,000. On Remem- 
brance Day in 1977 we turned out a number 
of marchers estimated by a newspaper to be 
close to 5,000. We ran up some great elect- 
oral performances, particularly in local gov- 
ernment elections in London and Leicester. 
By the general election held in the Spring of 
1979, we had grown sufficiently to be able to 
contest nearly half the total seats in the 
United Kingdom. 

During this time a few other tiny political 
sideshows came into being, each trying to 
steal what they liked of the clothes of the NF 
while rejecting what they didn’t like. The 
main thing they didn’t like was the flak we 
received from the mass media. They all 
started their little enterprises in flurries of 
self-righteousness and assumed ‘superiority’. 
They were going to “do it right.” They were 
going to acquire a ‘good’ public image — no 
horrible ‘extremism’, no reputation for being 
‘Nazis’. The British people would all love 
them and they would attract lots of support. 

The media would be nice to them because 


— after all — they were throughly ‘moderate’, 
not like the awful NF! 

I remember hearing this theme like a 
worn-out gramophone record during those 
days. The parties that came and went after 
expounding it for a while are now mostly too 
obscure to recall. ‘New Britain’ was what 
one group called itself. That group duly 
disappeared and then, curiously, surfaced 
again a few months ago after an interval of 
nearly two decades during which hardly 
anything was seen or heard of it. The last I 
heard was that its operatives were buzzing 
like hungry vultures over what they perceived 
(perhaps prematurely) to be the corpse of 
the United Kingdom Independence Party 
(UKIP), hoping to profit from the latter’s 
internal troubles. I am very familiar with 
these types of people: quite incapable of 
building anything themselves, they exist by 
feeding like parasites on a wounded host. 


Yet more splits 


Predictably, those in the National Front 
who had only been waiting to resume the 
game of splitting again sensed their chance 
just after the general election of 1979. The 
party’s votes had been disappointing but its 
achievement in contesting over 300 seats 
was considerable. Why the votes were not 
better has been the subject of a great deal of 
subsequent analysis but it forms no part of 
our study here. The crucial point is that the 
party should have remained united and deter- 
mined to fight on as such. That the splits had 
nothing whatever to do with the election 
results was clearly demonstrated by the fact 
that they were in the planning stage some 
time before these results were known. 

Shortly after the election, another bid was 
made to unseat me as NF leader. The rival 
candidate this time was Andrew Fountaine. I 
always thought that Fountaine, like John 
O’Brien previously, was more fool than 
knave in the affair. A sincere nationalist 
himself, he was prone to manipulation by 
others of less honourable intentions. At any 
rate, the Fountaine bid failed. Almost imm- 
ediately, the faction supporting it broke 
away from the party and formed themselves 
into what they grandiosely called the 
National Front ‘Constitutional Movement’, 
claiming with great flourish that it was they 
who were faithful to the party’s constitution 
and we who were not. The humbug here was 
breathtaking; part of the takeover bid had 
been a conspiracy — conducted not only 
unconstitutionally but i//egally, as a court 
later ruled — to take possession of NF 
Properties Ltd., a company set up by the 
party to buy and convert a large building in 
London to be used as headquarters and club. 

After a flurry of activity for a few months, 
during which it launched its own paper, this 
splinter group was not heard of again. Those 
who fought with me to protect the party were 
convinced that the man who was the splinter 
group’s brains and main wirepuller, one Paul 


Kavanagh was a state agent. Kavanagh 
claimed to run an engineering business. One 
or two people, including my own father- 
in-law Charles Parker, visited his premises 
only to find virtually nothing there. The business 
was clearly a front — Kavanagh spending 
nearly all his time in intrigues within the NF. 

But this bout of warfare turned out to be 
what in modern parlance would be called a 
‘double whammy’. Almost simultanously, 
another group of people, based mainly in the 
Midlands, launched its own splinter party, 
called the ‘British Demo- 
cratic Party’ (BDP). The 
brains and driving force 
behind this enterprise was 
a Leicester solicitor, An- 
thony Reed Herbert. Reed 
Herbert was a capable 
man though one I had 
never wholly trusted. Like 
virtually all the others 
who had promoted splits 
on the pretext of faults 
within the NF, he had 
never made any attempt to 
talk about these faults to 
his senior colleagues 
beforehand. The BDP, like 
the NFCM, was hatched 
in an atmosphere of cons- 
piracy — secret meetings, 
defamatory circulars, lies, 
intrigue. I once remarked 
that Reed Herbert was a 
person who would never 
look you squarely in the 
eye. This could almost serve as a figurative 
description of nearly all splinter-group pro- 
moters, Andrew Fountaine being a notable 
exception who tended to prove the rule. 

It will not now surprise the reader to hear 
that the BDP duly went into oblivion after a 
year or two of activity. Reed Herbert was 
scarcely seen or heard of again except as a 
business partner of the infamous Searchlight 
mole Ray Hill. . 

Like all such operations, that of the BDP 
was compounded of deliberate treachery on 
the one hand and good intentions mixed with 
naivity on the other. A classic example of the 
latter was John Peacock, a former colleague 
of Reed Herbert in the Leicester NF who at 
the time was politically young and inexper- 
ienced. Before long, John twigged what a 
squalid little gang of renegades he had 
become mixed up with and abandoned them 
to join me in the British National Party, in 
which he became a tower of strength until his 
sad death in 1999. John never tired of speaking 
of his youthful folly in supporting this break- 
away and was at pains to urge others against 
such actions. 


National Front splits 


Mention of the BNP — the later and present 
version — brings us to the next misfortune to 
befall the nationalist movement: the much 


more damaging and permanent split in the 
National Front in 1980. This development 
was one of such complexity that it deserves 
an article all on its own. For economy of 
space here, I will not go into all the intricate 
details. Basically, the split centred upon the 
presence of homosexuality in the party and 
the failure of its National Directorate to 
support my call to remove it. So crucial was 
this issue to the to the survival of the NF that 
I was prepared to go all the way over it. At 
every stage, however, I tried to prevent the 


GREAT RALLIES 


This picture shows a BNP rally held in London in 1990s. It has been by 
impressive and well-attended events of this kind that the party has emphas- 
ised its position as the premier nationalist movement in Britain. 


split in the party that would become 
inevitable if the issue were not resolved. 
Eventually, the party did split with the 
formation of the BNP in 1982. However, in 
what occurred before that there was never the 
slightest whiff of intrigue nor conspiracy. I 
faced the Directorate with the issue openly. 
When that body shied away from it I 
resigned. My supporters and I hoped that this 
move would goad the Directorate into a 
realisation of the crisis with which the party 
was beset. It became obvious to us after a 
short while that, far from regretting the 
division that had occurred over the homo- 
sexual issue, they seemed to welcome it! Our 
next move was to form the New National 
Front. This choice of name was deliberate 
because we always made it clear that our aim 
was the reunification of the NF once the 
homo issue had been resolved. But, as 
before, the Directorate showed no sign 
whatever of even wanting any such 
reunification. Recognising this, and recog- 
nising that the National Front was effectively 
finished, we launched the BNP. 

I have never ceased to regard that split as 
tragic, and have often pondered whether 
there was anything my supporters and I 
could have done to resolve the conflict in 
another way. But when every alternative 
avenue of action available to us at the time 


is explored, it becomes abundantly clear, 
again and again, that the split was inevitable 
for the fundamental reason that our adver- 
saries actually wanted it. Very soon after we 
had parted company with them, they made 
this clear in the adoption of new and cranky 
ideological experiments which took the NF 
more and more into regions of political irrel- 
evance and isolation from its traditional con- 
stituency. 

The NF never recovered from that split. 
Before long, what was left of it was splitting 
again. The party has 
carried on to this day in 
truncated form, and its ex- 
perience post-1980 should 
serve as just one more 
reminder of the futility of 
splintering. Of course, 
none of the splits that 
have occurred in the NF 
over these past two 
decades have caused us 
the slightest surprise. The 
party has completely 
lacked, at least in its 
leadership ranks, a per- 
sonality capable of taking 
the ‘big view’ and under- 
standing the transcendant 
requirements of nation- 
alism in this country. It 
has all degenerated into 
mini-gang warfare, with 
each little chieftain jeal- 
ously guarding his terri- 
tory against the perceived 
rival in the next-door faction. 

As we set about building the BNP, the 
split in the remaining rump of the NF that we 
always expected came — in 1986. The osten- 
sible cause was ‘ideology’ but it was per- 
fectly clear that the real reason was the per- 
sonal ambitions of rival ‘leaders’. One 
faction termed itself the ‘National Front 
Support Group’, later to become known as 
the National Front ‘Flag Group’, taking this 
from the name of its newspaper. The other 
faction became immersed in the doctrines of 
the eccentric Libyan dictator Muhammar 
Gaddafi, and earned the tag (in the BNP at 
least) of ‘Gaddafi Front’. The two groups 
became even more politically irrelevant than 
the NF had after our departure from it. 
Eventually, the ‘Gaddafi Front’ (yes, it’s 
becoming confusing, isn’t it?) became the 
‘political soldiers’ and rejoiced in that des- 
cription for a year or two until disappearing 
completely. Meanwhile the National Front 
‘Flag Group’ carried on — at least for a few 
more years. 


More ‘rebranding’ 

But this all ended sometime in the 1990s — 
the exact year escapes me but it is not too 
important — when the then leader Mr. Ian 
Anderson decided that the party’s image was 
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right and that it needed revamping. For a 
start, the name ‘National Front’ had to go. 
Anderson called for the party to adopt the 
name ‘National Democrats’. Clever, see? The 
name would affirm the party’s commitment 
to ‘democracy’ and serve as a counter to all 
those horrible media smears about ‘fascism’, 
‘nazism’, etc. People would flock to join the 
National Democrats, whereas they had 
refused to join the National Front in the past. 
Great numbers would vote for the Nartional 
Democrats who would not have voted for the 
National Front in the past. 

Of course, it didn’t happen. Some people 
followed Anderson in his newly vamped party, 
while others were determined to remain as the 
National Front. So all Anderson succeeded 
in achieving was another split. Now the two 
factions, the National Democrats and the 
surviving National Front — who hate each 
other with a virulence which has to be seen 
to be believed — are even more politically 
irrelevant than the remnant of the National 
Front was previous to their schism They 
have no leaders — indeed they repudiate the 
very idea that they need leaders. They are 
chronically lacking in any of the resources 
required to make a political impact. As with 
all the other mini-parties formed out of 
splits, they contain some decent and well- 
intentioned patriots, but these good folk just 
waste their time propping up organisations 
that serve no purpose other than to give their 
bosses something to be bosses of. 


Electoral flop 


The true test of all the extravagant 
theories about ‘acceptability’ and ‘respect- 
ability’ cited by Mr. Anderson as justif- 
ication for his ‘new’ approach came in 
August 1997, when a by- election was held at 
Uxbridge, Middlesex. Here we witnessed the 
absurdity of no less than three nationalist 
parties standing against each other: the BNP, 
the National Democrats and the National 
Front. None did well, but the BNP vote was 
easily the best at 205. Next came the Nat- 
Dems at 157, and trailing was the National 
Front (the faction, that is, which rejected 
Anderson’s change) at 110. Anderson could 
say that he had made a point in doing better 
than the people who opposed his change, but 
since the BNP did better than either this 
point wasn’t really worth very much. Spear- 
head did a leader article immediately after- 
wards, saying how the divided vote emphas- 
ised the futility of separate nationalist 
parties, but as far as the leaders of the 
NatDems and NF were concerned we may as 
well have been talking to the birds. 

Therein ended — or so we hoped until just 
recently — the sorry saga of nationalist splits 
and ‘new parties’. The overwhelming fact 
that stands out is that, with the exception of 


Page 10 


the BNP, which was launched as a new party 
in circumstances fundamentally different to 
those of the others, all these ventures have 
failed miserably. And even in the case of the 
BNP it was necessary for something near to a 
full decade to pass before it proved itself 
beyond reasonable dispute the strongest and 
most successful of the nationalist parties in 
Britain. We just do not have another decade 
in which we will be permitted to play about 
jockeying for supremacy in this way. 


Why new parties don’t work 


The factors making for the failure of these 
new parties, born as they are out of splits, 
should be understandable to any moderate 
political intelligence, if the possessor cares 
to apply it. Let me list them:- 


(1) They are founded on the quite false 
supposition that it is the ‘brand label’ that 
makes for the success of a party rather 
than the character and ability of the people 
in it (most particularly of all the people 
leading it). This is perhaps endemic in 
such parties because they are usually 
launched by individuals who tend to 
downplay the importance of leadership, 
and are very often to be heard pro- 
claiming: “We don’t need leaders!” There 
follows a certain logic whereby such parties 
are hatched in an atmosphere in which 
there is not the slightest consideration 
given to the question of whether there is 
anyone to lead them. 

This is not to say that ‘branding’ is of 
no importance at all; of course there are 
areas where it is so. But leadership of 
intelligence will choose the right brands; 
brands in themselves will not produce 
leadership of intelligence. 


(2) New parties, at least of the kind under 
discussion here, are founded in treachery 
— that is to say acts of treachery against 
already existing parties; and as such they 
inherit at their very birth what we might 
call the ‘genes’ of treachery — in that at 
least.a significant portion of their leaders 
(if not the rank and file) are individuals 
with little sense of loyalty or honour. This 
lack of loyalty and honour will eventually 
manifest itself again, this time within the 
new party that has been founded. Just as 
soon as the imperative of plotting against 
former adversaries has receded, the tend- 
ency will be for them to plot against each 
other. Likewise, the same high-intensity 
presence of disruptive and antagonistic 
personalities will soon make for a poten- 
tially lethal brew within the new party that 
has been formed. Some who have supp- 
orted these ventures with the best of 
intentions have returned to us after a 
while complaining of the utterly poison- 
ous atmosphere within. Such new parties 
are conceived in the minds of nature’s 
congenital malcontents and disrupters — 
people to whom some grievance within 


the previously existing party was cause 
enough for desertion; it will be very little 
time before a grievance will be found within 
the new party leading to similar conse- 
quences. 


(3) Among the followers — as distinct from 
the instigators — of these acts of rebellion 
and desertion there tends to lurk another 
gene, not entirely unconnected. They 
consist of a large portion of folk who expect 
quick political success and become easily 
demoralised if it is not forthcoming. They 
have wholly failed to take account of the 
very hostile environment in which parties 
of genuine racial patriotism are doomed 
to operate. When the effects of that envir- 
onment impact upon them, they are incap- 
able of perceiving that it is endemic to our 
political situation; they imagine that it is 
self-inflicted. That is to say they delude 
themselves that there is some cosy formula 
that can seized upon which will turn the 
environment into a much more congenial 
one. If this does not happen, a scapegoat is 
sought in the party leadership. A new 
party with a different leadership — any 
leadership as long as it is different — will 
provide the panacea. Of course, not long 
after the new party gets under way, there 
is disillusionment. The panacea has not 
materialised. Media treatment of the new 
party is as hostile as it was of the former 
party. More demoralisation. More internal 
inquisitions. More seeking for scapegoats. 
More propensity to splitting! 

Because, of course, this is exactly what 

will happen. New parties are so often born 
out of the supposition that there is some 
easy short cut to media approval. The 
truth is that the moment such a new party 
starts to show any kind of potential for 
progress (which is rare in our experience 
anyway) it will become equally the target 
of media vituperation as did the party that 
has been abandoned. But in the new 
party, precisely because of its genesis, the 
powers of fortitude and endurance are that 
much lower. Consequently, the internal 
damage will be that much worse. 
(4) New parties are founded upon a 
particular calculation, which invariably 
proves mistaken. It is calculated that 
members of the former party will grad- 
ually desert and join the new party as it 
provides evidence of greater relative 
progress and success — to the point at 
which, in perhaps a year or so, the new 
party will have gathered up unto itself the 
vast majority of adherents of the old party 
— minus those intolerable leaders whom it 
was the purpose to abandon. 

In practice, it almost never happens 
that way. Because loyalty is a human att- 
ribute which among founders of splinter 
groups is in short supply and corres- 
pondingly under-valued, these people 
totally miscalculate the residual powers of 


pondingly under-valued, these people 
totally miscalculate the residual powers of 
loyalty that serve to hold the original 
party together, with the result that even if 
(as is rare) relative success by the new 
party can be demonstrated large numbers 
of members of the original party will not 
abandon that to which they have been 
loyal. We ourselves have seen this in the 
admirable, if misplaced, loyalty that some 
veterans of the National Front have shown 
to that party long after the greater strength 
and success of the BNP has been proved 
beyond all doubt. They are like the Roman 
legionary who stood his ground and 
perished in the fires of Pompeii because 
no-one had given the order for him to be 
relieved. It is the stuff of which great 
peoples are made — though sometimes its 
consequences can be tragic. None of this is 
logical to the promotors of new parties, 
but it is a human fact that has to be 
reckoned with. It just goes to illustrate 
that nationalist splits almost always have 
an outcome that is far worse than that of 
the contending factions remaining together 
in the same party and resolving their 
differences internally. 

Consequently, splits created by the for- 
mation of new parties invariably leave the 
cause weaker than it was before. The 
expected progress of the new party 
promised by its ringleaders fails to mater- 
ialise. The rank and file — more easily 
discouraged, on average, than those they 
have left behind — get restless. There is a 
breeding ground for further quarrels — 
with the inevitable outcome, eventually, of 
yet more splits. 


(5) There is also another factor too, almost 
never allowed for by the new party pro- 
motors in the high-adrenalin rush in 
which they carry out their schemes. As we 
have seen, the launching of a new party as 
a rival to an already exisiting party 
amounts to a declaration of war. No war is 
without casualties, and in the kind of war 
that occurs when this situation comes 
about one major casualty list is of those 
who support neither side but simply drop 
out in disillusionment and demoralisation. 
In my experience this casualty list is never 
small. It means, in effect, that when there 
is a split resulting from the launching of a 
new party there is a division, not into two 
factions, but into three. There are those 
who support one side; there are those who 
support the other side; and there are those 
who support no side at all but simply 
become inactive, pay no subscriptions and 
often are not seen again. Most people 
detest conflict, and the most disagreeable 
kind of conflict is between those who are 
supposed to belong to the same cause — 
just as civil war is often the worst kind of 
war, engendering the bitterest hatreds. I 
have seen this happen time and time again 


in the nationalist struggle. Every split leaves 
the cause weaker than before the split — 
because the sum total of the strength of the 
two sides is never as great as the strength 
of the single side which existed previously. 

Not only has the movement in Britain 
witnessed these tragic consequences; so 
has it also in other countries. In France 
during 1998-99 there was a split in the 
formerly powerful Front National of Jean- 
Marie Le Pen, in which a rebel faction 
under the leadership of one of Le Pen’s 
lieutenants, Bruno Mégret, broke away 
and formed what they called the Front 
National Mouvement National, later 
becoming the Mouvement National Répub- 
licain (MNR). After the debris from this 
conflict had settled, what had been gained? 
Mégret & Co. failed to win anything like 
majority support among former FN 
members and his group is now an 
irrelevance. The Le Pen faction did 
undoubtedly come out on top in the split 
but at an enormous cost. Their party has 
shrunk to a fraction of its its former size, 


“Though certainly errors have 
sometime been made in the field 
of image-projection, this has 
never been the main problem. 
The main problem is that nation- 
alist parties, in Britain at least, 
are chronically under-funded and 
under-resourced. This makes it 
absolutely imperative that what 
funds and resources are avail- 
able to the nationalist cause are 
pooled and combined 
together...” 


and its vote in the country has been cut to 
little over a third of what it was. The only 
victor in this hideous schism has been the 
French political establishment, which has 
been able to see off a once-dangerous 
challenger. Some observers of the French 
scene have said that it was this very 
establishment whose agents engineered 
the schism. A pattern familiar to Britain 
revealed itself in the French split: great 
numbers of former Front supporters took 
no sides in the conflict but either 
decamped to other parties or dropped out 
of the struggle entirely. 


(6) One of the biggest of all misconcep- 
tions underlying the ‘new party’ idea is 
that nationalist parties are politically weak 
because of their incorrect ‘imagery’. 
Though certainly errors have sometimes 
been made in the field of image-pro- 
jection, this has never been the main 
problem. The main problem is that nat- 
ionalist parties, in Britain at least, are 
chronically underfunded and under-re- 


sourced. This makes it absolutely imper- 
ative that what funds and resources are 
available to the nationalist cause are pooled 
and combined together, rather than being 
dispersed in several separate and rival 
organisations. As long as this is not 
happening, such parties are almost invis- 
ible to the general public, so that what 
image they project is near to being 
academic. In that situation the only ‘image’ 
likely to be seen by that public is one 
projected by our enemies in the mass 
media — which will always be bad, what- 
ever we Say or do. 


Will good sense prevail? 


Will these realities dawn on the people 
who are presently engaged in the mad rush to 
the precipice I have described? I am not too 
optimistic, though I would be greatly 
relieved to be proved wrong. This is because 
they are people of a type who get a positive 
‘buzz’ from their destructive endeavours. 
They are not doing what they are doing 
because they have thought things through 
rationally and methodically (except in the 
case of those — if any — who are state agents 
similar to the ones suspected as having taken 
part in the French debacle). They are doing it 
because it makes them fee/ terrific — at least 
for a time, as does a drug. They are 
experiencing excitement. They are feeling 
important. They are on a ‘high’. The very 
anger they provoke is a kind of oxygen to 
them. They are of a type sadly all too 
common in the political world. They are, for 
ever, our burden. 

I can only hope that what is written here 
will be read, and carefully thought about, by 
the more rational, the more decent, the more 
genuinely altruistic of the adherents of our 
party, and that they will realise that the road 
being offered them is a road that leads to a 
dead end. And I hope for something more. 

This is that such people will realise that, 
once that dead end is reached, turning back 
and recovering steps will not be easy. 
Tremendous antagonisms will have been 
generated by their actions. A burning sense 
of betrayal will be present among those who 
have remained loyal and who were their 
former friends. And psychologically they 
will find it extremely hard, having fallen flat 
on their faces in being associated with a 
disastrous — not to say treacherous — venture, 
to confront their desertion and their folly, 
and find their way back both to self-respect 
and the respect of their fellow patriots. 

So it is for their own sake, just as for the 
sake of the cause of race and nation, that I 
urge those considering the ‘new party’ exper- 
iment: Leave it alone! 


Who are the peddlers of the present new 
party idea? Very shortly, Spearhead will 
feature an article which puts under the 
microscope the personages, credentials and 
political origins of those currently working 
to split the BNP. 
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Will Whites 
ommit race 
suicide? 


THE WHITE RACE is headed for minor- 
ity status, not just on a global scale but in 
its own homelands. Alarmism from the 
‘far right’? No, statistically verifiable 
reality supported by official figures. 

Governments, academic demographers 
and the UN are all agreed on the trends. 
Immigration and differential birth rates 
between Whites and non-Whites speak for 
themselves. If they remain as they are, 
people of European descent will be outnum- 
bered practically everywhere before the end 
of the 21st century. 

Much as our rulers want to keep the facts 
under wraps and, as far as possible, away 
from the public gaze, those facts are never- 
theless fully acknowledged by those in the 
know. 

In what ought to be a wake-up cal! to the 
British people, Anthony Browne, writing in 
the left-wing Observer (3rd Septembde1 
2000) under the blaring headiine “The iast 
days of the white world’, outlined the 
situation. The trick, it seems, is io present 
the matter as if were no big deal. Said 
Browne, speaking of shifting population 
balances in America:- 

“It was news and non-news: the most 

significant milestone in one of the most 

profound changes to affect the US in the 

past century, and yet a non-event. Last 

week the US Census Bureau issued figures 

showing that non-Hispanic Whites made 

up 49.8 per cent of the population of 

California. Anglo-Saxon Whites are 

already a minority in Hawaii and the 

District of Columbia. Now they are an 

ethnic minority in the country’s most 

populous state, the one most usually 

identified with the American dream.” 


Only 30 years ago, 80 per cent of 
California’s population was white. 
Immigration, said Browne, is at its n‘shest 
rates since the early 1900s. it is. c¥ conyse, 
a fact that most migration into ihe siie at 
that time was white, includiny soik 
Europeans entering the Unite? States and 
residents moving there from eisewiire in 
the country (though there was an Oriental 
influx at about the same time). 

But all this has changed since the 
Immigration Act passed through the US 
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Congress in the mid-1960s. This served to 
shut out most Europeans from America, 
whilst controls on non-white immigrants 
have lapsed piecemeal ever since. When the 
suicidally low birthrates of California’s 
white residents is factored into the 
equation, it is not hard to see how the 
state’s black, Asian and Latin American 
mestizo populations have managed to rise 
by almost a third since 1990 alone, whilst 
the number of non-Hispanic Whites has 
fallen by 3 per cent over the same period. 
Browne affirmed the significance of this. 
“Where California goes, the rest of 
America is predicted to follow,” he wrote. 
“At present, 72 per cent of the US 
population is non-Hispanic Whites: the US 
Census Bureau predicts they will become a 
minority between 2055 and 2060.”: 


WORLDWIDE TREND 


In fact, what is happening at such a pace 
in the United States, where the speed of 
demographic change is so dramatic and so 
visible, in Browne’s words, “only reflects 
wider — and highly controversial - changes 
elsewhere in the world.” 

‘Controversy’, of course, is something 
that has been deliberately engineered around 
this topic. The last thing the powers-that-be 


As report predicts that 
indigenous Britons will be a 
minority in the UK by 2100, 

JOHN MORSE asks: have 


our people the will to 
survive and retain control 


of their country? 


in the New World Order want the peoples 
of European stock to be thinking about is 
their true predicament. As Browne 
remarked, here is “an area in which few 
demographers dare to tread for fear of being 
accused of racism.” 

One academic (presumably British) whom 
Browne interviewed even told him: “You 
cannot quote me - a word out of place and I 
get crapped on from a very great height... 
Whatever you say you are deemed racist.”! 

Britain is very much caught up in the 
toils of the white demographic disaster. 
Wrapped up in deceptive cotton wool as 
they are (in Europe only the UK and the 
Netherlands make any attempt to collect 
information about the ethnic make-up of 
their populations), nevertheless the meaning 
of available statistics is clear. For instance, 
the UN’s State of the World Population 
1999 predicted that 98 per cent of the growth 
of the population of the globe up to 2025 
will occur in “lesser developed regions.” 
Likewise, in its World Population Profile 
1998, the US Census Bureau prophecied 
that from 2010 all the net gain in world 
population will take place in “developing 
countries.” In the publication’s words, as 
reported in Browne’s Observer article: “The 
future of human population growth has 


Multi-racial Britain: the shape of 

things to come? This is a scene from 

the library at Kingsway College, 
London. 


Leaders in race treason: Blair and Clinton (above) have presided over governments 


determined to deliver their people up to ethnic minority takeover and to make them 
minorities themselves in the course of time. 


been determined, and is being determined, 
in the world’s poorer nations.” 

Thus whereas a century ago Europe 
accounted for a quarter of world popu- 
lation, by 2050 it is expected to account for 
7 per cent (presumably including immig- 
rant-descended people and half-castes). It is 
anticipated that by then its population will 
be about a third that of Africa. 

An adverse global numerical balance 
might be serious enough if the white nations 
kept their borders closed. But, far from it, 
they are in the grip of a poisonous trans- 
national régime whose whole policy is that 
of an enforced racial ‘make-over’ which 
relies on effectively unlimited migrations of 
peoples. Speaking for the European Union, 
French Socialist government officials 
recently announced that EU countries 
should undertake to admit 75 million new 
immigrants from the Third World. 
Europeans, they stated, should no longer 
“think of themselves as a white race” or 
their continent as their own. 


GOVERNMENT COMPLICITY 


There are no more servile or enthusiastic 
liegemen and women of this global régime 
than the collection of two-legged filth 
making up Tony Blair’s New Labour 
government. A typical move was the recent 
Home Office announcement of a policy to 
admit vast new waves of primary immig- 
ration to Britain on the transparently phony 
pretence that the nation’s ‘skills shortage’ 
(after years of corporate ‘downsizing’ 
involving the sacking of skilled Whites, 
especially older, more experienced staff and 
the systematic dumbing down of our own 
youngsters in an educational system 
unworthy of a banana republic) could only 
be solved by importing foreigners. Just as 
typical was the sponsoring by the Govern- 
ment of a Runnymede Trust think-tank 
which issued a report trashing Britain and 
the British and their entire history as ‘racist’ 
and declaring that Britain should no longer 


be considered a nation but a multui-cultural 
“community of communities,” in other 
words an inchoate ‘populated area’ with no 
recognisable identity. 

In this situation, Britain’s likely fate is 
not too difficult to estimate, for all that 
Browne’s Observer article offers the non- 
sensical figures for non-white population 
which have long been our rulers’ stock-in- 
trade when questions of race and immig- 
ration are under discussion. Browne gives a 
number of three million “ethnic minority 
citizens” (sic) as being present in this 
country today. He then quotes Lee Jasper, 
the West Indian ‘race relations adviser’ to 
London Mayor Ken Livingstone, as saying 
that 40 per cent of the capital’s population is 
made up of ethnic minorities. Since 
Londoners number approximately 7 million, 
this would mean that London alone has 
about 3 million ethnic minority residents. 
On this showing, when those elsewhere 
across the country are added, there must 
obviously be a much larger alien presence 
in Britain than is admitted. 

For the future, according to Browne, 
while the number of Whites in Britain is 
“virtually static,” higher fertility and net 
immigration mean “the number from ethnic 
minorities is growing 2 to 3 per cent a 


year.” In fact, the Office of National 


Statistics, as reported by the Daily Mail, 
expects immigration to account for “around 
half the growth of the British (sic) popu- 
lation over coming decades.” 

Where this process will lead was summ- 
arised to Browne by the demographer 
terrified of being labelled a ‘racist’ :- 

“It’s a matter of pure arithmetic that, if 

nothing else happens, non-Europeans will 

become a majority and Whites a minority 

in the UK. That would probably be the 

first time an indigenous population has 

voluntarily become a minority in its 

historic homeland.” 


In view of the feeble-minded, supine and 


ultimately suicidal fatuity that white people 
of modern times have been displaying - and 


which will inevitably place them in this 
situation in just a few decades if they don’t 
mend their ways - it is hardly surprising to 
find that the ethnic minority lobbyists they 
have allowed to become entrenched in their 
midst are full of very obvious contempt for 
them. Browne quotes one Yasmin Alibhai- 
Brown, an immigrant who arrived in 
London from Idi Amin’s Uganda in 1972 
and now speaks for the Foreign Policy 
Centre. Far from feeling gratitude to the 
British for affording her a refuge, Miss 
Alibhai-Brown now denounces any fears 
they might have of being outnumbered by 
alien immigrants in their own land as ‘racist’ 
— thus incidentally confirming the fears of 
academic demographers about speaking out 
too frankly. 

“Only white people worry about this,” 
she sneers in an apparent confidence that 
she will not be argued with. And she went 
on to say:- 

“There is a white panic every time one part 

of their world seems to be passing over to 

anyone else. But it’s foolish to panic about 

it (sic). So what if we do become a 

majority? What difference does it make?” 


This breathtaking arrogance is founded, 
no doubt, in the same kind of self-certitude 
evident in Lee Jasper, who told Browne: 
“Where America goes, Europe follows 30 
years later. There is a potential for Whites 
to become a minority in some European 
countries.” 


THE ‘INEVITABILITY’ TRICK 


To Whites, this situation is presented in 
terms of two propositions: first, that their 
becoming a minority does not matter (or is 
even to be welcomed); second, that there is 
nothing they can do about it anyway. 

Both are lies. 

Whilst for Alibhai-Brown piecemeal 
white extinction is of no concern, Lee 
Jasper goes one better. For him, the 
replacement of a homogeneous white 
society by a heterogeneous multi-cultural, 
multi-racial one, in which Whites are in 
numerical decline, is a positive good. 
“Diversity,” he airily proclaims, 
“strengthens a country. It makes it more 
exciting.” (One doesn’t know whether Mr. 
Jasper thinks Yugoslavia, the USSR or 
Lebanon, all of which have recently fallen 
to bits in bloody violence, benefited from 
their diversity). Then, in a strange effusion 
of gobbledegook quoted in the Observer 
article he issued the following pronun- 
ciamento:- 

“The racial mix of nations changes all the 

time. There is no way that ethnicity of 

blood (sic) can be tied to a specific geo- 

graphic place in a global world (sic). You 
can no longer look at ethnic states saying 
that Germany is Anglo-Saxon (sic!!!) and 

so on.” 

Leaving aside the bizarre view of Teut- 

Contd. overleaf 
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WILL WHITES COMMIT 


RACE SUICIDE? 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


history revealed here, this would seem to 
mean that, in Mr. Jasper’s ‘global world’, 
the territory of Britain and other historic 
European nations is now up for grabs. 
Moreover, this will make this country 
“more exciting.” Already, he assures us, 
we have hundreds of languages spoken and 
“when we go out to eat we never eat 
English; we eat Thai or French or Indian.” 
In his view, this makes London “a very 
cool place to live and work.” 

The only Whites likely to share Jasper’s 
enthusiasm for the new ‘cool’ London (and 
Britain) are members of the affluent, self- 
serving metropolitan liberal oligarchy into 
which he himself now seems to have been 
co-opted - the sort of corrupt spivs, aliens 
and epicene degenerates and perverts who 
seem to make up most of Mr. Blair’s 
cabinet. 


ETHNIC DISASTER 


For ordinary workaday Britons, not just 
in London but throughout the nation, the 
ethnic transformation of their country is an 
unmitigated disaster. It spells dispossession 
— dispossession perhaps of one’s job, 
certainly of one’s neighbourhood, maybe 
even of the home in which one has spent 
one’s life. It spells the end of security - as 
all sense of coherent community collapses 
in a social environment made up of people 
too innately different from one another to 
form a like-minded population capable of 
pulling together in a single direction. Very 
likely, the end result will be a number of 
communities at war with each other in an 
over-crowded land. Meanwhile crime 
explodes at a level once unheard of. If one 
has a family to consider, and children to be 
schooled locally in the state system, there is 
only one realistic option left. One must get 
out. Hence the phenomenon of ‘white flight’ 
from London and the big cities which, 
although not mentioned in Browne’s 
Observer article, has for long been accent- 
uating inner-city ethnic minority numerical 
dominance - to the point here in many 
districts non-Whites already form a local 
majority. 

Nor is it likely to be any comfort to most 
white folk to be informed, as they are in the 
Observer article, by a certain David Owen 
(presumably white), of the Centre for 
Research in Ethnic Relations at Warwick 
University, that minority status will not 
matter for them because “population has 
never been the main determinant of 
influence — it’s wealth and income. White 
people will still have their hands on most of 
the levers of military and economic 
power.” In other words, even as the poorer 
classes of White - the great mass of the 
population — disappear from the face of the 
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earth, the ruling élite - who no doubt will 
get their menial work done more cheaply by 
a hotch-potch proletariat of docile Blacks, 
Browns, Yellows and half-castes than by 
fellow Whites who demand fair dealing - 
can contemplate the process with equan- 
imity. Their status will be unaffected. 
Their power and wealth may even be 
magnified. As their humbler compatriots 
become just a memory, the élite can sit 
complacently back saying: “I’m alright, 
Jack.” 


BANANA REPUBLIC FUTURE? 


The final condition of Britain would 
rather resemble that of most Central and 
South American tinpot republics, where a 
white — or relatively white — ruling caste 
lords it over a mish-mash of Indians, 
Negroes and half-breeds (although 
nobody’s racial credentials are guaranteed 
in such socities). The attitude of the rulers 
is exploitative and parasitical because they 
have no sense of kinship with their subjects. 
That of the latter is servile, punctuated with 
outbreaks of violent rebellion as they inter- 
mittently react against their subjection. 
These countries are really mini-empires, in 
which the mass of the populace is policed 
and managed as if they were colonial 
inferiors rather than treated as kindred 
citizens, albeit of different rank, sharing a 
common nationality with their leaders. Nor, 
given the racial differences within those 
populations, can things be otherwise. 

Such states are not noted for their 
strength, stability, harmony or prosperity. 
For instance, in terms of land area Brazil is 
larger than the United States (apart from 
Alaska). Its natural resources are vast. Its 
population is close to 150 million - about 
the same as that of the US circa World War 
II. In theory, Brazil ought to be a world 
power. In fact, it is a basket case. It would 
of course be ‘racist’ to suggest that this 
might have something to with its predom- 
inantly mixed-race populace. 

But it is just such a state that our rulers 
are apparently quite happy to see Britain 
become! 

Racial suicide — for that is what this 
policy amounts to - is not a painless pro- 
cess. Many former white civilisations, from 
Greece and Rome onwards, have committed 
it. None has benefited by it. 


DISSENTING VOICE 


One dissenting voice mentioned in 
Brown’s article was that of BNP Chairman 
Nick Griffin, quoted as saying: “I don’t 
think there’s any doubt that, within this 
century, white people will become a 
minority in every country in the world.” He 
rightly added the corollary that this was a 
matter for deep concern. “Every people 
under the sun have a right to their place 


under the sun, and the right to survive.” 
After all, in the case of other races there 
would be no shortage of complaints if they 
faced the state of affairs now confronting 
Europeans. “If people predicted that 
Indians would be a minority in India in 
2000 everyone would be calling it geno- 
cide,” remarked Mr. Griffin. 


NOT INEVITABLE 


The second great lie about the predicted 
fate of our people is that it is ‘inevitable’. 
This is the watchword under which the 
decline of the white race and white nations 
has been moving apace for the last half- 
century. 

Even now, it is obvious that there are 
still sufficient white people for us to seize 
back our destiny if the will can be generated 
among them to inspire such a move. The 
very need of the established powers to lie, 
and even forcibly conceal the truth, about 
the demographic crisis facing us as des- 
cribed in this article, is testimony to the fact 
that a backlash against them is fully possible 
— and they know it! 

Racial sanity is already rearing its head 
in some unexpected quarters. No less a 
personage than the conservative Prime 
Minister of Bavaria has made a very recent 
plea for more children. In August, accor- 
ding to Anthony Browne, Mr. Edmund 
Stoiber “called for Germans to have more 
babies as an alternative to more immig- 
rants. “We are having too few children — to 
a worrying degree, the significance of 
which is scarcely recognised,” he said. His 
calls echoed those of a fellow German 
Christian Democrat who earlier this year 
stood on a platform of ‘Children, not 
Indians’. 

For the BNP, it is our duty to state the 
full truth of our parlous position to our own 
countrymen and women, and motivate the 
necessary political response among them in 
the most intelligent manner. The hour is 
late, but it is not yet midnight! 


Listen to nationalist radio! 


Send large SAE for broadcast details to:- 
LIFE RUNE BOOKS, BCM Box 6089, 
London WC1N 3XX 


internet: www.natvan.com & 
www.natall.com 


Read Spearhead on 


the Internet! 
The best articles and news items 
published in Spearhead in recent 
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JOHN TYNDALL recalls confrontation at Oxford with Prime Minister Blair 


RESEARCH into the background of Prime 
Minister Tony Blair suggests that back in his 


younger days he was quite an active student lefty. 


In this connection, one very interesting item app- 
eared in The Mail on Sunday on November 26th, 
headed ‘Citizen Blair’. This recalled an occasion 
when in Tony’s Oxford days he was involved in 
a rowdy demonstration in the city against the 
National Front. This particular reminiscence was 
of some interest to me. I was there — on the other 
side! 

The MoS opened its article, written by Dan 
Bridgett, by referring to a picture of a very camp- 
looking Blair, saying:- 

“This is the picture that proves Tony Blair’s 
youthful allegiance to radical left-wing 

politics. 

“Tt was taken at a violent demonstration in 

Oxford in 1974 — shortly afterwards the young 

Blair was manhandled by officers in a con- 

frontation which left the future Prime Minister 

‘incredibly shaken’. 

“Blair, then an undergraduate at St. John’s 

College, Oxford, had joined ina demon- 

stration against the National Front...” 


Actually, the event in question took place, not 
in 1974 but in 1975, and it was reported in the 
July issue of Spearhead for that year. It was the 
time of Harold Wilson’s phony ‘referendum’ on 
Europe, and we intended to hold a meeting in 
Oxford Town Hail, mainly to put forward the 
anti-Euro point of view. 

As the main NF speaker, I made my way 
alone by car to Oxford, where it had been 
arranged that I would meet up with a contingent 
of party activists brought up from London by bus 
under the command of Robin May. Oxford 
being Oxford, we expected 
trouble, and Robin had 
selected a very sturdy bunch of 
fellows well equipped to 
provide security. Robin 
himself, though no more than 
about 5ft 5in, was a body- 
building enthusiast and very 
strong and tough. As I met his 
team, about 45-50 in number 
and cast in\similar mould 
though mostly bigger, I felt 
reassured by their presence. A 
handy bunch of lads! 

We walked through the 
city’s streets to a large square 
on one side of which the town 
hall was situated. When we 
arrived we found the square 
completely packed with a great 
mob of anti-NF demonstrators 
numbering, according to our 
estimate, some 600-700. 
Exactly where future Premier 
Blair was in this mob we will 
probably never know. 

A police superintendent 
approached us and said that, in 
view of the potentially explo- 
sive situation, he did not 
advise us to attempt to get into 


The face in the crowd. The young man (yes, it 
actually is a man!) shown encircled in the top 
right-hand corner of the main picture (enlarged 
bottom right) is none other than Tony Blair — 
now Prime Minister, no less. The picture was 
taken at Oxford in 1975, when Blair was taking 
part in a demonstration against the National 
Front. According to one friend’s memory of this 
event, Blair — poor darling! — was picked up by 
police and “thrown through the air like a leaf.” 


THE DAY WE MET TONY 


the building. Just what did this mean — that we 
would not be able to hold our meeting and would 
have to return to London? I addressed the NF 
contingent and asked them were they prepared to 
surrender to red intimidation and go back home. 
“No way!” was the loud response. 

I did not want a clash between ourselves and 
the police and had just started to confer with 
Robin as to what we would do in the situation 
when an incident solved the problem for us. One 
of our number, my old friend Tom Callow, a man 
of immense courage and never backward in 
coming forward to deal with red troublemakers, 
got into an altercation with a group of leftists on 
the periphery of the mob. The next thing we saw 
was that a brawl had started with Tom right in 
the middle of it! With no time for further delib- 
eration or discussion, we all charged in to make 
sure Tom had back-up. What took place next was 
truly amazing. 

The huge crowd numbering all those hundreds 
of reds simply caved in before our solid phalanx 
of no more than 50. With not too much 
resistance, we battled our way into the hall in a 
matter of scarcely less than a minute, with only 
minor casualties. It was an object lesson in the 
art of blitzkrieg — indicating how the initiative, 
both physical and psychological, can rest with a 
bold and determined column striking at a single 
point against a numerically far superior but inert 
and disorganised rabble. 

I recall that on the way in I punched a couple 
of lefties who tried to block my path — as was the 
response of my friends when meeting with 
similar obstruction. It tickles the imp within to 
think that Britain’s prime minister-to-be might 
have been on the receiving end of my fist, but in 


view of the size of the mob of which he was part 
the odds against this are rather formidable! 

But Tony, as indicated earlier, did not have 
too much luck with the guardians of the law. 
According to one witness, his lifelong friend 
Peter Thompson, he was “grabbed and physically 
picked up by the police and thrown through the 
air like a leaf. He was incredibly shaken up by 
the affair — he had never experienced anything 
like it in his life.” 

How the heart bleeds for poor Princess Tony 
in such a rough encounter! He came along to the 
event intending to support those using physical 
violence to stop us holding our meeting, but 
instead he was on the receiving end of a bit of 
physical violence himself. There simply ain’t no 
justice in this world, is there? 

As for our side, we had our meeting — thanks 
mainly to Robin’s boys who made sure we were 
able to get into the hall. Without them, left-wing 
mobsterism and intimidation would have pre- 
vailed. Sadly, Robin died prematurely some 
years later, but I shall always remember how 
grateful I felt to him and the others on that day. 

I later heard that some of Robin’s “security 
squad’ became involved in a number of smaller 
encounters with Tony’s leftist friends around the 
city during the evening, in each case with the 
opposition starting the trouble but our fellows 
finishing it very efficiently. Morale was tremen- 
dous on the bus back to London that night. We 
nationalists do not seek violence, least of all do 
we glory in it; we far prefer civilised debate. But 
when violence is visited on us by the choice of 
our opponents, we respond to it in the only way 
those opponents understand. 

As Tony’s friends learned that evening. 
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A TALE OF TWO CITIES 


COLIN VERNON contrasts the treatment given to a pair of recent murders 
and examines the stark reality behind the glitzy facade of ‘Cool Britannia’ 


YOUNG OR OLD, white, black or brown, the violent and 
unnecessary termination of a life shames our nation. But shame- 
ful too is the blatant hypocrisy of those who, having played their 
criminal part in the creation of an unstable, rapidly disinteg- 
rating, multi-cultural human jungle, feign horror and astonish- 
ment when some of the residents behave like animals. 


Damilola 


Peckham, South London, Monday 
27th November. A ten-year- old 
Nigerian boy is stabbed in the leg 
and dies, from loss of blood, as he 
enters the high-rise block where he 
lives. The Prime Minister refers to 
the matter in the House of Comm- 
ons, and the Home Secretary, Jack 
Straw, visits the Oliver Goldsmith primary school where Damilola 
was being educated. With the naiveté to which we have long become 
accustomed, he invites those in the know to come forward and name 
the killers. William Hague, leader of the opposition, asserts that: 
“The murder should make society review the values and circum- 
stances that enabled the crime to happen.” Clearly, when it comes to 
profundity George W. Bush has a serious challenger in Mr. Hague! 

Meanwhile the boy’s father is to have an interview with Tony 
Blair. He fears that Damilola was targeted by young black racists of 
West Indian origin. He had told his parents that he was being picked 


petrators. 


DAMILOLA 
His murder, evil deed though it was, did not warrant turning 
into a circus. Similar vicious killings are taking place all the 
time in the sink estates that are the legacy of half a century of 
lawlessness, permissiveness and ‘multi-culturalism’ bequeathed 
to us by successive post-war governments. What happened in 
the case of this youngster was that a human and family tragedy 
was exploited as a political stunt by politicians and media solely 

because, like Stephen Lawrence, he was black. 
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At the time of going to press, the two 
murder cases discussed herein had not 
been solved. This article reproduces news- 


paper coverage and comment. It makes 
no judgment, and passes no opinion, as 
to the identity, race or colour of the per- 


on for his African accent, for having a pale skin and for being a 
studious, computer-literate pupil. Forty per cent of the school’s 
pupils are of African origin, 23 per cent of Afro-Caribbean origin, 
while just 13 per cent are of white United Kingdom origin. Chief 
Lola Ayonrinde, a former mayor of Wandsworth, declares that: 
“Damilola was the typical victim for this area. He was black, he was 
male, and he was Nigerian. He was the 
latest in a series of attacks perpetrated 
by the West Indian community. 
Nigerian people are not popular in this 
area because they try to fit in and do 
well.” 


What the papers have to say 


Within a week tens of thousands of 
words had been penned on the murder 
of Damilola, and it was also headline news on national and local TV 
for several days. Here is a brief selection:- 


“His primary school has been condemned by OFSTED: Of 600 

pupils, almost all are refugees or from an ethnic minority — half from 
West Africa. In many of Southwark’s schools, discipline is poor, 
teaching appalling and exclusion commonplace.” (Daily Telegraph). 
The paper went on to claim that they (the residents of Peckham) 
were... 
“'_ entitled to adequate policing that disregards the platitudes of the 
Macpherson Report, and instead stamps out drug dealing, muggings 
and attacks.” (Pious words from a newspaper which rigorously 
suppresses any opinions from nationalist sources). 


“Ts it any wonder teachers are deserting in droves, and in areas 
like North Peckham children end up wandering the streets in packs 
like wild animals? Who’d be a copper or a teacher these days? Jack 
Straw complains about the walk-on-by society but who in their nght 
minds would dare risk getting involved? They can expect to find 
themselves either lying in the gutter with a knife in the guts, or 
standing in the dock accused of assault or worse.” (Littlejohn in The 
Sun). Not remarkably well written but, at least, to the point. 


“The liberal intelligentsia has helped to bring about the very 
social conditions over which it so agonisingly wrings its hands. For 
example, it has pretended, like Marie Antoinette playing shepherd- 
ess, that the police and the criminal justice system are the enemy or 
oppressors of the poor: and only now, when the consequences of this 
silly pretence make themselves manifest, does it pause for thought, 
though it will forget in a week or two, and resume its normal work of 
weakening the police still further.” (Dr. Theodore Dalrymple) 


“Every week, one hears of new horrors: of muggings; of gangs of 
youths attacking old people for their handbags and jewellery, and 
young people for their mobile phones. You see them lurking outside 
the local newsagent’s, the railway station and in the shopping malls. 
They seem to be everywhere. We are paying a high price for the 
polarisation of London’s social classes and, unless this problem is 
addressed with urgency, there will be many more Damilola Taylors 
.... and the streets of London will become no-go areas for ordinary 
working people.” (Graham Boynton). (You could have told us about 
this a long while ago, Mr. Boynton). 


“The Peckham Boys, the Deptford Ghetto Boys and the Brockley 
Crews: their names are already daubed in graffiti on the walls of the 


new library. They gather outside after dark while staff inside continue 
valiantly to promote football and computer clubs as distractions for 
teenagers being enticed into low-grade gang warfare.” (Daily Tele- 
graph report). 

“We know who they are, we arrest them, we charge them, they go 
to court and get a slapped wrist and then they are back here again. 
They think we are powerless, and quite frankly they are right.” 
(Police spokesman). 


“What is most striking about the estate in Peckham where 
Damilola Taylor was so shockingly murdered is its total absence of 
the ties that bind. Into this dreadful estate, and many others like it, 
has been thrown a hugely various collection of people from all over 
the world, from all kinds of different cultures, speaking tens of 
different languages; the place has been turned into a monstrous 
Tower of Babel, with a ceaseless incoherent yammering, speaking 
only of mistrust and misunderstanding. 

“How could there be any community? How can multiculturalism 
foster community? The miserable inhabitants of these ghettos are all 
victims of a terrible moral failure in this country, a failure of under- 
standing, of conviction and of political leadership.” (Minette Marrin) 
(In my book this lady frequently scores eight out of ten for coming 
close to the truth). 


Edna 


Bramley, Leeds, Wednesday November 29th. We are now in the 
second city of our tale, the drugs capital of the North. Around mid- 
day, Edna Slater, aged 74, returns from walking her pooch, enters her 
ground floor flat and is savagely beaten with a lump of wood and 
then strangled. This was not indeed a mindless, pointless crime. 
Edna’s killer(s) walked away with £78.00, this being her pension, 
and some costume jewellery. Detectives were horrified by the sheer 
savagery of the attack. The Yorkshire Evening Post editorial comm- 
ented: “Life in her neighbourhood has been described by those who 
occupy it as a constant struggle against drugs and hardship, which 
together present an unrelenting danger to everyone in the area.” A 
young mother told the newspaper: “We’ve been broken into four 
times for money and jewellery — anything that can pay for their habit.” 

Edna’s violent death was not mentioned, as far as I am aware, in 
the House of Commons. Nor did Mr. Straw arrive on the doorstep 
the following day, and none of the old lady’s friends or relatives has 
so far secured the promise on an interview with Tony Blair. And the 
Daily Telegraph gave her just 86 words on an inside page. But then, 
this cruel murder was not of a headline-grabbing nature; in fact just 
another incident in a drug infested inner city hellhole. 

Edna, by the way, was white. 


Ultra violent and no ray of hope 


Last year saw the largest rise in violent crime in London since the 
mid-1990s — a total of 156,880 attacks, including 180 murders, an 
increase of 19 per cent and 30 per cent respectively. Added to this, 
there were 2,270 rapes last year, an increase of 14 per cent. To add to 
the gloom, Sir John Stevens, Metropolitan Police Commissioner, 
has announced that his force is in crisis and 3,000 bodies short of 
requirement. Recruiting has been severely hampered since the 


While our cities are sinking into 
anarchy and police are losing control 
through chronic under-funding, the 
Government is apparently prepared to 
throw away £25 million to help fight 
‘racism’ on the Internet. 

Lord Bassam, announcing the new 
scheme, said that the money would be 


Police get £25 million to fight web ‘racism’ 


used to set up a high-tech strategy 
aimed at tracking down and prose- 
cuting those behind an estimated 
2,000-plus ‘racist’ websites — many of 
them run from within the UK. 

The Jewish Chronicle, reporting this 
move, said that the noble Lord was 
particularly concemed how the British 


PICTURES WORTH 1,000 WORDS 

These two pictures tell a story that no-one in officialdom or the 
media wants to know. They are of children at Oliver Gold- 
smith’s School in Peckham. Above is a group photographed in 
1966. Below is one taken in 1999. In all the hand-wringing about 
the state of the area leading to the recent murder, there is 
scarcely any mention of the vast demographic change that has 
taken place there over the past three decades, and no-one at all 
wants to suggest this may have something to do with the decline. 

Everyone is petrified of accusations of ‘racism’. 


publication of the Macpherson Report and, as is well known, 
officers still serving are jumping off the sinking ship as fast as they 
can make it. Straw’s promises of extra policing cannot be taken 
seriously. 

New Labour has no answer, except perhaps to turn everything 
over to the European Commission and thus avoid responsibility. As 
Richard Littlejohn puts it: “We are all going to hell in a handcart.” 
And our rural residents are no longer safe. The scourge of violent 
crime fans out from the inner cities and engulf us all. Is there any- 
thing that can be done? Even a BNP government would not be able 
to work miracles. But it would at least tackle the job. It would tame 
the streets and instigate those humane and sensible policies which 
the establishment is scared even to mention, and thus give new hope 
to folk of all races. 

Meanwhile, we can expect things to go from bad to worse. 


National Party “have skilfully devised 
their own website, which travels close 
to the margins of legality but neverthe- 
less manages to... avoid prosecution.” 
It’s gratifying to know that at a time 
when law and order are collapsing and 
police are resigning in droves the Gov- 
ernment has got its priorities right! 
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| AM NOT a football fanatic, 
but | have a passing interest in 
the fortunes of my local Suffolk 
professionals, Ipswich Town. The 
interest stems from the club having 
four or five East Anglians in its team 
(whereas most top teams are unusual 
if they have more than two ‘locals’); 
their record of picking up fewer book- 
ings than any other Premiership team; 
and the fact that the whole squad cost 
the wily manager less than £10m, which is 
about the going price per-head in all the 
really big teams. On a recent Saturday | 
turned on ITV’s evening news and sports 
programme to check the Town’s progress. 
The news reader was female, as were two 
of the three reporters. Nothing unusual here; 
BBC news programmes have much the same 
gender balance. Then up came the sports 
report, fronted by a vivacious blonde lady, 
Gabby Yorath, who breezily delivered all the 
appropriate football jargon — from the auto- 
cue. The programme terminated with the 
weather report read, of course, by another 
attractive female, whose bosum totally obs- 
cured the Bay of Biscay on the accom- 
panying weather map. How could Michael 
Fish or John Ketley compete with that! 
Before any soccer cognoscenti write in to 
expose my ignorance, | am aware that Miss 
Yorath’s father played football for Wales. 
However, the point is that soccer, like rugby 
and cricket, is predominantly a male sport 
and exclusively so professionally. Go to any 
sports ground, town or country, at the week- 
end and here you will see male testosterone 
in action. It is a biological fact that women 
could not compete with the pace, nor the 
dominant mental desire to win! Nor do they 
seem to work as a team as efficiently as 
men — part of the primordial hunter instinct. 
Teenage boys at Britain’s comprehensive 
schools are now used to being told that 
compared to girls they are thick. It’s the 
girls who show better concentration, better 
clerical skills, and produce more consistent 


Political correct- 
ness in the Royal 
Artillery: a team of 
women ‘man’ one 
of the guns ina 

training exercise. 


The menace of 
triumphant 


feminism 


takes a look at some — 
of the more absurd 
‘manifestations of the 
~ $ex-equality dogma | 


termwork that gain them higher GCSE 
results. The boys, who, where some discip- 
line still exists, often produce better exam 
results, have in the main accepted this lower 
status.They are more concerned with 
impressing their male peers with their ‘street 
cred’ and trying to ‘pull’ the girls. For many, 
their last male refuge is sport — and partic- 
ularly football. Now, political correctness is 
trying to spread sexual egalitarianism into 
this final male bastion. 

Is it any wonder that many boys have 
been conditioned into believing they have 
no role in society and have opted out? From 
a BBC Blue Peter programme | was watching 
recently with one of my visiting grand- 
daughters, it would appear that even boys’ 
long-held career aspiration of being a train 
driver is out of bounds. A girl standing on a 


steam engine footplate at York 
Railway Museum talked learn- 
edly of the mechanical require- 
ments of the train of the future. 
Back in the studio a slightly em- 
barrassed young man of nineteen or 
so showed us how to make a 
chocolate cake in the shape of a 
locomotive engine. Full marks for the 
programme producer’s political correct- 
ness! 


WHERE HAVE ALL 
THE MEN GONE? 


Thus it was that my original interest in 
Ipswich Town FC made me realise how far 
the feminist agenda had subtly spread over 
the past few years. 

Further evidence came later that evening 
when | picked up the 7e/egraph’s money 
supplement to check the state of my paltry 
PEPS. Most of the financial pundits giving 
us their learned advice were women, and by 
their photographs mainly under thirty. | 
counted the by-lines. There were 13 women 
contributors and six men. | found that a 
similar ratio existed in other papers. How 
odd, when City finances and banking are 
still male-dominated! Not that | would deny 
that there are some very capable women in 
financial institutions. The point is: where have 
all the male financial correspondents gone? 
Writing for the Heckmondwyke Herald or 
the Haverhill Echo? And have the former 
male news readers and reporters been sent 
off to cover any news stories in Uttar 
Pradesh or Outer Mongolia? 

No wonder that unemployed men, partic- 
ularly the young, now outnumber women. 


WOMEN AND WAR 


Have you also noticed that when the TV 
and radio news programmes wish to obtain 
the views of a business sector on some 
specific issue it is now invariably a woman 
who is the ‘spokesperson’, whether it is 
insurance, food and_ drink, 
industry, the CBI or whatever? A 
new development is women off- 
icers giving reports on behalf of 
the armed services. 

During the Second World War 
women played an invaluable and 
often courageous role in Britain’s 
armed services. They served in 
their own units: the WRENS, ATS, 
and WAAF. Apart from their work 
in administration and support 
services, which helped to release 
men for direct combat roles, they 
took casualties in manning AA 
guns, flying aircraft from manu- 
facturers to air bases and served 
as nurses in many theatres of war. 
Others were killed in air attacks on 
RAF airfields and — at Portsmouth, 
Plymouth and Chatham — naval 
bases. As one who was around at 
the time, | salute their memory. 

Today, the WRENS, ATS and 
WAAF have all been disbanded. 
Women are now integrated with 
the men in ever increasing num- 
bers. They go to sea in mixed 


naval crews, with mounting evidence of a 
fall-off in discipline. Officers have expressed 
concern at the outcome of any future 
conflict, where the natural reaction of the 
male will be to look after the female crew 
members to the probable detriment of 
carrying out their own tasks efficiently. 
Similar concern has been expressed in the 
Army, as a result of left-liberal egalitarians 
agitating for women to undertake front-line 
combat roles — which rule in theory now 
exists in the US Army and Marines. Imagine 
such a gender-mixed force, acting as indiv- 
iduals rather than as a team, trying to storm 
the Normandy beaches in 1944 against the 
battle-hardened troops of the Wehrmacht! 
They would hardly have got off their landing 
crafts , and the slaughter would have been 
unimaginable. Can anyone possibly deny this? 

My argument on these matters is cert- 
ainly not motivated by misogynism. It is 
simply that the normal mental make-up of a 
woman is meant for the more caring aspects 
of life, necessary in bringing up children. A 
soldier must be prepared to kill: to kill at 
close quarters with the bayonet as well as 
at a more comfortable distance from the 
enemy. It simply is not in women’s nature — 
that of normal women anyway - to carry out 
the first, and most men have to be trained 
for it. Our Paratroopers had to do this at 
Tumbledown in the Falklands, and many 
suffered psychologically for it afterwards. 
That is the nature of war. 

The Israelis have learnt this lesson. In the 
early sixties the media had a field day with 
glamour photos of Israeli women soldiers 
ready to fight alongside the men. This was 
quietly dropped after the ‘67 Yom Kippur 
War. The Israeli soldiers and police you see 
today suppressing the Palestinians are all 
men. 

Much media attention was given a couple 
of years back to women being trained as 
RAF fighter pilots. If one had made the 
grade and flown over Kosovo, let alone Iraq, 
surely we would have heard all about it by 
now. The American Air Force has some 
women pilots, two of whom were the centre 
of much media attention following a recent 
‘mission’ over Iraq. | cannot better Kevin 
Myers’ comment on this in a recent issue of 
the Sunday Telegraph: 


“| don’t know how many women fighter 
and bomber pilots there are in the Gulf, 
but | would wager not many: yet two of 
them, both named, are the subject of what 
we may term a propaganda photograph. 
But clearly the purpose of this propa- 
ganda is not the war in the Gulf but that 
other gulf war, between the sexes back 
home. The picture has a job to do, and 
that is to tell the sisters in the US that all 
is well: the feminist agenda proceeds 
through US life, even in bombing far- 
away places with strange-sounding names. 
How jolly comforting; how politically 
sound; and how utterly meaningless! 

“For the squadron the two women officers 
belong to is known as ‘The Raging Bulls’; 
not ‘The Raging Cows’ or ‘The Raging 
Heifers’. There is an obvious reason for 
that, and that is testosterone. Testoster- 
one is what makes the herbivorous bull 
So very dangerous, and it is its absence 
that makes his mate such a sweetie.” 


HOW IT ALL CAME ABOUT 


Contrary to the impression the feminists 
try to give the bemused public of today, in 
the forties, fifties and early sixties, if girls 
had the necessary talent and enthusiasm 
they could virtually enter what profession 
they liked. Admittedly very few were to be 
found in engineering, but this was mainly 
due to their lack of interest in the subject. In 
science, women have always been well 
represented. From personal experience, in 
1944 to early 1945 | worked as a junior 
chemist at an ICI factory in Cornwall. 
Whilst the chief chemist in our lab was 
male, the place was really run by his two 
deputies, two young ladies. (If | add that as 
a 17-year-old spotty youth | was so smitten 
by their feminine attractiveness that initially 
it affected my concentration, | suppose this 
would invite the charge that | was a sexist 
male chauvinist.!) 

How did this conflict between the sexes 
that has played its part in the disintegration 
of society come about? It stems from the 
work of a tiny minority of crypto-Marxist 
women, aided by males of the same political 
persuasion. The fall of the Soviet Empire 
may have removed these people’s principal 
flag-bearer, but the campaign to destroy the 
old structure of the nation states of the 
West continues. 

Veronique Shugg, writing in issue 23 of 
Right NOW! magazine says:- 


“And just who were these feminists, 
these beings with an apparently self- 
conferred sort of divine right to sit in 
judgment on the lives of all women en 
masse and declare them wanting? They 
were women who, embittered by their 
own inadequacies, blamed the whole 
world in general and men in particular for 
their own shortcomings.” 


You can hardly find anyone with more 
with more shortcomings than Andrea 
Dworkin, one of the American pioneers of 
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“Women’s Liberation’. A grotesque 300- 
pounder (22 stone in Imperial weight), she 
seems obsessed with how bad sex is for 
women. She ought to try it (I’m not volun- 
teering!). It might cure her, but it is unlikely 
to cure her Marxist views. Another American 
founder was Betty Friedan, who also stigma- 
tised the whole world as being a conspiracy 
by men against women, and in the process 
attacked most of the things that real women 
find worthwhile. 

Another Feminist pioneer, and certainly 
an extreme-left one, was Simone de Beau- 
voir, a disillusioned French intellectual. In 
her book The Second Sex she set out to 
destroy everything that made being a woman 
worthwhile. We must not forget, of course, 
Germaine Greer. It would be unfair to label 
her a Marxist, but this Australian pioneer of 
Women’s Lib can be guaranteed to uphold 
the liberal-left corner in her numerous appear- 
ances on BBC and Channel 4 ‘discussion’ 
programmes. Her only saving grace is that 
she seems to regret having been a little over 
the top in her accusations of man’s perfidy 
given in her book The Female Eunuch, 
although she can’t quite get round to saying 
so. 


MEN AND WOMEN ARE 
COMPLEMENTARY 


The work of this minority of ultra 
feminists, aided by male co-operators 
playing the same Marxist game, has been to 
destroy unity under the false pretext of 
campaigning for equality. It is so obvious as 


-not really to need stating that men and 


women are complementary, and it is ridic- 
ulous to think in terms of one replacing the 
other. 

Let the final summing up go to Veronique 
Shugg in her above mentioned article. One, 
because | cannot better it and two, because 
she puts the true woman’s view on the 
matter:- 


“The feminists spent years promoting the 
sexual revolution and telling women that 
they must be like men in their pursuit of 
“sex for the sake of it,” with the result 
that the natural respect that men used to 
have for women has been extinguished, 
and that any and every woman is now 
considered fair game by men who listen 
to what the feminists have been saying 
for so long. Now, having achieved their 
goal of “equality of outcome for all,” 
some of the feminists have decided that 
they do not like the result — suddenly they 
want a return to the better days of the 
past when men were men and women 
were cherished and cared for by society. 
Their answer, however, is yet more rules 
and regulations to stop ‘the enemy’ from 
indulging in the kind of behaviour they 
have themselves encouraged all these 
years. And the changes they now want 
made to the changes they have already 
forced on society will only continue to 
make their Brave New World even more 
of a mess than it is already. In that process 
of destruction, they have spawned the 
worst evil of all: political correctness — a 
modern form of thought control that makes 
any reasoned argument useless for the 
simple reason that reason itself is 
replaced by unthinking dogma and mind- 
less rhetoric.” 
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Fairies at the bottom 
of his garden? 


Boasting that the Tories have 
parliamentary candidates who 
are openly homosexual, Mr. 
Hague observed that: “The 
Conservative Party is where the 
vast majority of the country is 
on this issue.” Is it possible that 
Willie has seen the result of 
some poll which has escaped 
us? If so, then it was a poll 
taken in his own sycophantic 
circle who, like himself, are in 
no way distressed to see lads 
available for buggery at sixteen. 
There is a real world out there 
and Mr. Hague, though he may 
go tub-thumping throughout 
this land, will never see it. 


Stranger than fiction 


We learn that a certain Zadie 
Smith, said to be a 25-year-old 
Cambridge graduate and the 
authoress of White Teeth, a 
novel about multi-cultural 
Britain, was short-listed for the 
Orange Prize for women’s 
fiction. However, on discov- 
ering that Ffion Hague was to 
be a judge on the selection 
committee, the ungrateful 
wretch announced that she did 
not want the prize, and opined 
that “Mrs. Hague can kiss my 
behind.” 

Having studied a portrait 
photograph of Zadie, and given 
that we now live in a society in 
which all good manners have 
been cast to the four winds, | 


THE WAY WE 
CiVE NOW 


Some observations on contemporary society 
by JUNIUS 


think it fair to comment that 
Willie’s wife was probably 
being offered the less dis- 
tressing alternative. 


Welcome to 
Treasure Island 


Officials estimate that 
150,000 so-called asylum- 
seekers are still in Britain despite 
every avenue of appeal being 
exhausted. And, if that is not 
bad enough, you should know 
that there is no way of tracing 
their whereabouts unless they 
have registered with the 
‘support network’, which clearly 
few if any have done. Some- 
how | cannot remember ever 
reading about an ‘appeals 
system’ or a ‘support network’ 
in any party manifesto. Maybe | 
just thumbed through the 
manifestos too quickly. But it’s 
more probable that this lot we 
have in government — and opp- 
osition — don’t give a damn 
about what folk at the grass 
roots think. 


So where are the missing 
hordes? Perhaps if we had less 
words from Jack Straw and, 
instead, a constructive plan to 
smash the black economy, we 
would unearth a few of them. 
But the real tragedy for us is 
that they were allowed to stay 
here for more than 10 minutes 
in the first place! 


Working Class — 
Top of the Class! 


The National Centre for 
Social Research has discovered 
that on issues such as, law and 
order, sexual morality and 
minority groups, many ‘working 
class’ voters appeared to favour 
the “forces of conservatism” 
attacked by the Prime Minister. 
Six out of ten believed that 
homosexuality was wrong, 
while almost 40 per cent 
thought that equal opportunities 
legislation had gone too far. 
And 75 per cent, bless them, 
wanted to keep the pound — as 
against only 43 per cent of the 


so-called ‘middle class’. The 
author of the Report believes 
that working folk could turn to 
the Tories as the party more 
likely to reflect their views. 
What a hope! For all the daft 
rhetoric in Parliament, there is 
nothing to choose between Blair 
and Willie Hague. They are 
both totally committed to the 
destruc- tion of the land where 
they were raised. 


(incidentally, this writer has 
never recognised class distinct- 
ions. If someone is British, 
proud of his British ancestry, 
proud of Britain’s achieve- 
ments, loves his Folk and his 
Nation and is ready to battle for 
their survival, then that is all 
we need to know). 


Mugsville UK 


Once upon a time, the 
essential philosophy behind 
taxation was robbing the rich 
to give to the poor. Regrettably 
the post-war years have seen 
the introduction of an altogether 
broader scenario. Now itis a 
case of robbing anyone who 
has anything, except gypsies 
and fast-buck billionaires with 
offshore investments, and 
dishing out the stolen money to 
third world despots, the EU, 
immigrants, asylum-seekers, 
refugees, single mothers and, of 
course, gypsies. If you really 
approve of the way we live now, 
please do not embarrass us by 
joining the BNP! 


LAST MONTH, a judge invited Rastafarians 
to apply to the High Court for the right to 
smoke cannabis — saying that their use of the 
drug might be comparable to churches staging 
coffee mornings. 

Judge Charles Gibson made this suggestion 
at Inner London Crown Court when hearing 
the case of Rasta Brown (39), who had been 
caught red-handed offering ‘weed’ to an 
undercover police officer. 

* + * 


ILLEGAL IMMIGRANTS are being given 
welcome leaflets by Kent police, telling them 
about local customs and warning them not to 
drop litter, rammage in bins, hang around in 
gangs and carry knives. 

* * 


MEANWHILE, a new Government ruling has 
been made under which asylum-seekers will get 
their applications heard more sympathetically — if 
they are lesbians. 

According to a report in The Sun (6th Decem- 
ber), Labour believes that the new ‘gender’ 
guidelines are needed to help women who might 
be ‘persecuted’ in their countries of origin on 
account of their sexual orientation... 

* * 
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MADHOUSE BRITAIN 


... AND just to ensure there are no protests 
about sexual bias, more than £140,000 of 
lottery money is being allocated to free 
counselling for black and Asiatic ‘gay’ men. 

Details of the award emerged after London 
organisation Blackliners advertised its 
services in the Pink Paper for lesbians and 
homosexuals. 


ke OR 


TWO FISHERMEN were conditionally dis- 
charged, but must pay £300 costs, for catching 
lobsters off Scarborough one millimetre short of 
the new EU regulation size. 

The standard length was increased from 85 to 
87 mm, and six of the fishermen’s catch were 86 
mm. 


zk SS 


NURSERY STAFF are now being banned from 
calling children ‘naughty’ or ‘bad’ under new 
rules introduced by educationalists who say that 
such descriptions will be bad for their self- 
esteem. Also verboten will be words like ‘silly’ 
and ‘stupid’. 

The ruling has been made on the recommend- 
ation of the Council for Awards in Children’s 
Care and Education. 


AT THE SAME TIME, Piglet, the pal of 
children’s favourite Winnie the Pooh, has 
fallen foul of religious groups. This character, 
created by A.A. Milne 70 years ago, has 
caused offence to Moslem shoppers in Leeds, 
who have demanded that he be removed from 
a range of Winnie the Pooh soft toys because 
he is ‘unclean’. 


a & 


JUDGES have, in effect, been told that they 
should exercise bias in favour of ‘gays’ when 
they come to court. This is because such people 
are deemed to need compensation for the 
‘suffering’ they have to undergo in society. 

This recommendation was contained in the 
Equal Treatment Bench Book, issued by the 
Judicial Studies Board, funded by the Lord 
Chancellor’s Department in Whitehall. The book 
also recommends that courts avoid such express- 
ions as ‘Man and Wife’ on the grounds that they 
are unfair to women. 


SK ye &, 


“FOR thousands of years, this country has 
comprised a diverse mix of race, creed and class 
— it’s what makes us such a unique and 
fascinating nation. For example, did you know 
that black (African) Romans helped to build 
many of the Roman sites in England?... In future 
issues... we will be exploring and celebrating 
multi-cultural heritage.” (Heritage Today, 
magazine of English Heritage, September 2000). 


OUR SURVIVAL as a nation is crucially 
dependent on certain fundamental 
policies being supported by the native 
electorate and implemented by a trust- 
worthy government. From this it follows 
that the BNP has to concentrate most of 
its campaigning resources on getting 
those policies across to the voting 
public. It must not allow itself to be 
distracted or diverted by a rag-bag of 
political issues which, however impor- 
tant in themselves, finally depend on 
whether or not the fundamental policies 
are fulfilled. Here there are a few things 
it pays to know about concerning the 
actual business of getting the message 
across and influencing people’s behav- 
iour. 

First, a bit of psychology. The concious 
zone of the mind has to do with imm- 
ediate awareness of the here and now: 
with language and logic and with exer- 
cising critical faculties. It has a rather short 
attention span, and therefore soon switches 
elsewhere if subjected to information over- 
load. But whatever else it does, the 
conscious mind chiefly functions as a 
censor, preventing undesirable (and 
undesired) messages from getting through 
to the unconscious levels - which actually 
govern most of our behaviour. 

Ordinarily, therefore, we consciously 
decide and select the kind of instructions 
which bid to enter the sub-conscious 
realm; thereby we remain, you might say, 
fully self-possessed individuals. But there 
are times when our mental ‘censor’ nods 
off, as it were, or is somehow distracted, so 
that uncensored messages slip through 
into the unconscious realm and influence 
our behaviour in ways not always to our 
advantage. 


STOREHOUSE 


The unconscious realm is a virtually 
limitless storehouse of memories and 
information but - and this is the nub of 
the matter - it is obliged to act upon 
whatever message it receives. This fact 
is, of course, exploited by the hypnotist, 
who gets people to behave as he directs 
(often in ways they would never other- 
wise consider!) by artfully diverting their 
conscious attention (ie. censor) while he 
implants certain suggestions/instructions 
into the unconscious levels of the mind. 
His success is entirely dependent on keeping 
the subject’s attention (ie. censor) away 
from what he is actually telling him/her to 
do. (However, note that the hypnotist’s 
instructions will in some instances be 
cancelled out or overridden by powerful 
messages already existing within the 
subjects unconscious mind. Thus, for 
example, subjects under hypnosis will not 
commit acts which threaten their own 
survival or that of other people important 
to them). 

And finally on this subject, never forget 
that in any conflict between the will and 
the imagination the imagination always 
wins. This is because you cannot will 
yourself to do that which you cannot 


Open to 
suggestion? 


FRANK KIMBAL JOHNSON 
reminds us of the 
subliminal purposes 
behind modem popular 
‘entertainment’ 


imagine yourself doing. (Anybody can walk 
along a narrow plank resting on two bricks 
at each end, but not one in ten thousand 
can will themselves to walk the same 
plank bridging a forty-foot drop - because 
they imagine themselves falling!) When 
you get right down to it, therefore, will- 
power is neither more nor less than 
controlled imagination. So the hypnotist 
is not really imposing his will on the 
subject but simply directing his/her 
imagination. 


THE POLITICAL MESSAGE 


What has all this got to do with the 
politics of national survival? Well to begin 
with, any message has to capture the 
elector’s attention long enough for him/ 
her to digest its import and decide 
whether or not it is an acceptable basis for 
subsequent action. So the message must 
always be attention-grabbing enough to 
stand out from all the other things 
competing for his/her attention. 

This said, it must not contain anything 
which could alarm or offend the recipient, 
or else his/her ‘censor’ will immediately 
shut the door on it! In short, the aim is to 
make the recipients mental doorkeeper 
feel quite at ease in admitting the message 
as being something more likely to do the 
recipient good than harm. Unlike our 
political opponents, we are not in the 
business of keeping the electors diverted 
by every means possible so that insidious 
propaganda can be smuggled past their 
critical faculties unobserved. Such propa- 
gandists know that their message, if very 
bluntly stated, would more often than not 
be rejected as inimical to the recipient’s 
best interests. So they artfully conceal the 
real import of their message in a bland, 
unprovocative ‘package’ to avoid alerting 
the electorate’s ‘censors’. Thus all the 
popular TV, radio and film entertain- 
ments are used as packaging for a great 
deal of pernicious propaganda which 
would otherwise be rejected or ignored by 
most of the native British public. It is a 
kind of ‘subliminal’ (below the conscious 
threshold) advertising, designed to man- 
ipulate people’s reactions and behaviour 
without their being aware of it. 

However amusing, exciting or attrac- 


attractive the performers in these charades 
and parables of political correctness, there- 
fore, one must always learn to identify the 
message being directed at the viewer or 
listener. Indeed, BNP publications should 
include critical reviews of mass media 
productions, in each case dissecting the 
propaganda message out of its entertain- 
ment matrix and exposing it to public view. 


PUBLIC ENTRANCED 


Serious observers of contemporary 
Britain see the general public as literally 
entranced by popular entertainments, 
which engage their attention and affect 
their behaviour more than anything else 
these days. Since so many favourite actors 
and actresses serve as role models for the 
rest of the population, they are literally 
programmed to convey certain attitudes 
and actions as being ‘correct’ for attractive 
and enlightened people. Such role models, 
people are led to believe, are perfectly at 
home in a multi-racial Britain, with overt 
homosexuality, strident feminism and 
fashionable cynicism about this country’s 
heritage. They are seen to socialise and 
copulate indiscriminately with all races 
and react with instant fury to any hint of 
‘racism’; they frolic with sex perverts and 
accept without demur the most ludicrous 
examples of feminism and reverse stereo- 
typing. They encourage the belief that they 
are the pace-setters of social change and a 
new, more ‘flexible’ morality. But all the 
time they are only singing for their suppers 
in the propaganda industry. 

You probably laugh as much as anyone 
else does at the antics on stage of hypno- 
tised people, and nurse the private conceit 
that no-one could get you to make such a 
fool of yourself. But are you sure about 
that? You don’t have to be on stage to fall 
victim to someone else’s programming. 
Under constant bombardment from the 
mass media, government agencies and 
various authority figures, today one has to 
be extremely alert to qualify as a self- 
possessed, free-thinking individual. The 
world is full of media zombies still pro- 
testing their ‘independence’ of mind! 

So, whatever it takes, the British people 
have to be awakened to full realisation of 
what is happening to them; to the real 
import of the messages bombarding their 
daily lives, and to the motives of those 
behind these messages. 

As has been said before, the price of 
freedom is eternal vigilance. 


Thank you! 


The Editor and Mrs. Tyndall would like to 
extend their sincerest thanks to all those 
who sent the family greetings cards during 
the recent festive season. They hope that 
everyone will appreciate that it would be 
almost impossible to reciprocate in all 
cases — a great number of cards being 
necessary to this purpose. They therefore 
hope that everyone will accept, as a 
substitute, this message of gratitude and 
good wishes for the new year. 
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The Editor 
'Spéarhead' 
c/o PO Box 117, 
Welling, 

Kent DA16 3DW 


SIR: With reference to the recent killing of a 
ten-year-old black boy in Peckham, South 
East London, as we all know, when a white 
child is butchered by Blacks or Asians it very 
seldom gets any further than a paragraph in 
some local newspaper. 

We have now learned that the mother 
and family of the Nigerian boy are to be 
placed in a safe house ~ at the taxpayers’ 
expense, of course. Remember Richard 
Everett — the white kid who was murdered 
by Asians some years ago in North London? 
Was there a huge national outcry over his 
killing? And was his family placed in a safe 
house? 

It looks as if the killing of Damilola Taylor 
was a black-on-black one — West Indians 
against a Nigerian. Why should our society 
get involved in inter-tribal wars between 
Blacks, and with our own police being 
placed on the chopping block in the middle? 
PETER STAFFORD 
Ferndown, Dorset 


SIR: | entirely agree with the views about 
the decline of Britain’s once-great aircraft 
industry as expressed in Paul Flavelle’s 
interesting article last month. | was partic- 
ularly pleased that he should begin the 
article with the quotation from the talk 
given by Barnes Wallis in the TV docu- 
mentary. Barnes Wallis was a pupil at my 
old school. He ultimately became a 
governor of the school and made a large 
donation for a bursary to provide for the 
education at the school of children of 
deceased RAF personnel. Another of the 
school’s old boys was Group Captain E.M. 
Donaldson, who broke the world’s air speed 
record flying a Gloster Meteor in 1946. 

Mr. Flavelle mentions many fine British 
aircraft in his article. However, there were 
some notable omissions, such as the 
Mosquito, Javelin and Shackleton — and 
the dear old Anson. | spent many hours . 
flying in Shackletons and Ansons when | 
was in the RAF. The Shackleton was one 
of the safest aircraft ever built, if not the 
most comfortable! | also had a few flights 
in Lancasters. It is not generally known 
that Lancasters were still used by the RAF 
for maritime reconnaissance purposes until 
as late as 1956, when they were sold to 
the French Navy. ; 

Ah, happy days! With the connivance of 
our pusillanimous politicians our once 
thriving aircraft industry, like our car and 
motor cycle industries, is a shadow of what 
it used to be. Will we ever see its like 
again? 

RONALD RICKCORD 
Newport Pagnell, Bucks. 
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SIR: The article about British aviation by 
Paul Flavelle was full of misleading inform- 
ation concerning wartime aircraft. In World 
War | the Royal Flying Corps (later the RAF) 
was in big trouble with the development of 
its engines, and in 1918 the Germans were 
getting the better of the air actions. In World 
War Il the Gloster Meteor was too late for 
active service, while the Germans had jet 
aircraft by 1940 — which fortunately were 
not given the go-ahead by Hitler for 
economic reasons. 

Then you print more than four pages 
about Ivan the Terrible. Who on earth is 


SIR: As one who has criticised some 
of the Editor's past actions, | agree 
with every word he said last month on 
the need to give the ‘new party’ lobby 
short shrift. 

Possibly, the main criticism that has 
been made of my political auto-biog- 
raphy Many Shades of Black is that its 
account of the post-war history of the 
British radical right, with its countless 
splits and clashing of egos, makes 
depressing reading. | find it all the 
more depressing to think that some 
otherwise well-intentioned patriots 
just never learn. As the Editor said in 
his message, we just do not have time 
for yet another experiment (and they 
have all been tried before). 

It was 18 months ago when | wrote 
in the last chapter of my book: “As 
long as the BNP continues its now 
more practical approach it has the 
potential of providing our salvation.” 

The key issue facing us in this new 
century is whether our race and nation 
are to survive. Anything else is second- 
ary. For that reason — plus the fact 
that the BNP has proved itself beyond 
any doubt to be the most successful 
and effective party presently in exist- 
ence — | fully support it. 

The only chance a new political 
party would have of being more succ- 
essful than the BNP would be if a major 
political figure should suddenly see the 
light and align himself with it as leader. 
He would have to be at least as well- 
known as Enoch Powell. Otherwise, no 
matter how good a collection of people 
with MAs and PhDs supported the new 
party, it would still be given no credib- 
ility by the media. By its nature, some 
of its main activists would be ex-BNP 
or ex-National Front. The first time it 
exceeded 5 per cent of the poll any- 
where, the political establishment, 
probably working through the offices 
of the Searchlight organisation, would 
Start the big smear, and the new party 
would be ‘respectable’ no longer. 
JOHN BEAN 
Newmarket, Suffolk 


interested in this man, and what does he 
have to do with BNP matters? 

R. FERRARI 

Saltdean, Sussex 


Letters 


(EDITOR’S NOTE: With regard to Ivan the 
Terrible, it seems as if Mr. Ferrari has 
missed the point. One of the reasons why 
we published the article was the excellent 
preamble, in which the writer highlighted 
the entirely faulty perspectives of many of 
what he called the ‘Anglo-American’ 
historians. These bear crucially on the 
intellectual climate of today in which the 
BNP has to operate. With regard to Czar 
Ivan /V of Russia, much the same could be 
said: if we view history the wrong way, we 
are doomed to go on making the same 
mistakes. Spearhead is mainly a journal of 
contemporary political comment, but it 
does sometimes take a look into the past 
fours and others nations’) when we feel 
that aspects of that past are relevant to our 
present situation.) 


SIR: | was amazed to read Nigel Jackson’s 
fundamentally anti-nationalist article ‘On 
literature and Ideology’ in the December 
Spearhead. 

According to the writer, “the achieve- 
ment of great literary figures should not be 
decided by ideological criteria of any kind.” 
This reads like a paraphrase of Oscar Wilde’s 
dubious aphorism: “There is no such thing 
as a moral or immoral book; books are well- 
written or ill-written. That is all.” 

Of course, books do possess moral (or, if 
one prefers, ideological) qualities. Mr. Jack- 
son admits as much when he states that in 
his opinion the novels of Dickens have been 
“used to empower radical political cam- 
paigns throughout the century.” In other 
words, nationalists are not to judge liter- 
ature by whether it promotes values supp- 
ortive of racial preservation or inimical to it; 
but liberals will most certainly do so and 
use selected written works in their campaigns 
to encourage the degeneration of our people. 

Instead of sound values derived from 
experience and reading, Mr. Jackson offers 
us some obscure technical criteria, under- 
stood only by ‘experts’, with which to judge 
a book. This is precisely the mentality 
beloved of liberals, which confines much 
healthy literature, from Geoffrey of Mon- 
mouth to J.R.R. Tolkein, to the ever- 
decreasing circles of academic discussion, 
whilst facilitating the ‘Emperor’s new 
clothes’ worship of subversive literary trash. 

It would also appear that in Mr. Jackson’s 
value-free world it is quite acceptable if our 
personal predilictions lead us to appreciate 
books which ‘celebrate’ the “joys of unin- 
hibited sexual union.” | am no ‘intellectual’ 
(thank God) and when | see the shelves of 
high street booksellers groaning under the 
weight of porn the words ‘decadent society’ 
spring immediately to mind. 

Mr. Jackson ends his article with the 
question: “Why is it important to keep liter- 
ary criticism free from an ideological basis? 
It is because great literature inevitably attests 
the dignity of mankind... while ideological pre- 
judices ... are... demeaning of human 
grandeur.” Once we begin to prate about 
‘mankind’ and ‘human grandeur’, our race 
is at dire risk. 

CHARLES J. PALMER 
Falkirk, Stirlingshire 


PUBLICITY MATERIAL 


Except where otherwise stated, the items 
listed below should be ordered from PO Box 
287, Waltham Cross, Herts. EN8 8ZU 


BNP PUBLICATIONS 


Britain Reborn 

British National Party Manifesto for the 1997 
General Election. In 64 large pages, it examines 
all the problems facing Britain today, and sets out 
the BNP policies which will meet the challenges 
ahead. £3.66 post-free. 


Freedom for Britain and the British 

The British National Party’s Manifesto for the 
1999 Euro Election. 24 pages long, it covers all 
the key areas in which EU membership is under- 
mining Britain’s traditional freedoms. £2. 16 post- 
free. 

No to Maastricht! No to Europe! 

Booklet outlining the British National Party case 
against the EC and in particular against the Maas- 
tricht Treaty. Produced by BNP Devon Branch in 
collaboration with party headquarters. 60p post- 
free. 

The Enemy Within 

Exposes the role of the BBC as a weapon of 
mass brainwashing. The booklet comprises the 
text of an official complaint by the party to the 
Broadcasting Complaints Commission. 44p post- 
free. 

BNP Activists’ Handbook 

This handbook is a comprehensive instruction 
course in all the essential techniques needed in 
promoting and building the British National Party 
at local branch level, starting from scratch when 
the activist is entirely alone. This booklet is a 
mine of information that all activists, old and 
new, will find valuable in the quest to make their 
activities more efficient and effective. It is a 
‘must’ for everyone who wants to be more than 
just an armchair nationalist. The Handbook is 
illustrated and runs to 71 pages. £2.00 post-free. 
Spreading the Word 

A handbook on propaganda designed to supple- 
ment the Activists’ Handbook. Illustrated, 
Spreading the Word runs to 60 pages and 
contains five sections:- (1) General Principles of 
Propaganda; (2) Recruitment; (3) Canvassing for 
Elections; (4) Speaking to the Media; and (5) 
Speaking from the platform and presentation of 
Party meetings. Special attention is also given to 
dealing with enemy smears — valuable for this 
alone. £2.00 post-free. 


BNP LEAFLETS 


The Full Monty: Exposes Tony Blair’s unbel- 
ievable recommendation that skilled men thrown 
out of work by New Labour’s Tory globalist 
economic policies should retrain as strippers! 
Even more arrogant than Norman .Tebbitt’s 
: j ; . ae 5 
infamous ‘On your bike’ comment, this dis- 
gusting suggestion has given the BNP a leaflet 
which can be used to devastating effect in 
Labour's old industrial heartlands. 

Do you think? Hard-hitting leaflet dealing with 
the flood of bogus refugees and Kosovar Muslim 
asylum-seekers now bringing social services in 
many parts of the country to the point of 
collapse. 

Conservative? Not any more! Aimed especially at 
disillusioned Tory voters and activists, and Ppartic- 
ularly useful in the constituencies of Tory MPs 
who attack the BNP. Exposes the liberalism and 
perversion which riddles the Conservatives. 
Stop the building! Calls for a halt to the planned 
destruction of the green belt by up to five million 
new houses. Exposes immigration as the main 
motor of the threat to our countryside. 


The leaflets above are all two-coloured, 
double-sided and cost £8 per 1,000, with 
postage charges of £5.95 for 1,000 and £6.45 
for 2,000. 


Bf Freedom; 
TREASON AT 


Official newspaper of the British Nat- 
ional Party. Monthly12-page tabloid. 
Price 45p. Sample copy 64p. One-year 
subscription (British Isles) £8.65. Write 
to Voice of Freedom, PO Box 1032, 
Ilford, Essex 1G1 1DY. 


Other publicity items in stock are the head- 
line-grabbing A4 anti-paedophile leaflet Stop 
Labour’s attack on the welfare state, Defend 
British Fishermen, and British Countrymen, the 
BNP newsletter produced especially for country 
people. Call 07774 454893 for details. 


Regular leafleting is the key to increased recruit- 
ment. These are first class propaganda weapons. 
Use them to build the British Resistance! 


BNP VIDEO RECORDINGS 


Rally November ‘97: Video of the second BNP 
rally of the year. Excellent regional reports, plus 
Stirring speeches from Richard Edmonds, Nick 


ONALISM REBORN” 


Griffin and John Tyndall. 

Rally January “97: Video of the postponed 1996 
BNP Annual Rally, held in London on January 
25th 1997. Speeches by Dr. Donald Stevens, 
Nick Griffin, Richard Edmonds, John Tyndall and 
overseas guest José Ramos. 

Rally “95: Video of the BNP Annual Rally, staged 
in London on November 11th 1995. Hear and see 
speeches by John Morse, Richard Edmonds, 
Thomas Andersson, Michael Newland, Dr. 
William Pierce and John Tyndall. 

Videos of Rallies ‘95-°97 cost £15.87 each post- 
free. 

Rally ‘94: Video of the BNP Annual Rally, staged 
near London on November 5th 1994. Speeches 
by David Bruce, Richard Edmonds, Gunther 
Deckert, Claude Cornilleau, Michael Newland and 
John Tyndall. £72.87 post-free. 


BNP AUDIO TAPES 


BEST-SELLING TAPE! Two recorded talks by 
John Tyndall: The BNP: a movement for the new 
century. An exposition of the main BNP policies; 
Time for action! A summons to the lazy and the 
apathetic to stir themselves and get involved! 
£6.00 plus 41p p&p. 


ALLIED PUBLICATIONS 


THE TRUTH AT LAST 

Hard-hitting tabloid for American and other White 
Race patriots. The Truth at Last is not a BNP 
publication but the topics are most enlightening, 
covered as they are with total freedom of speech 
and frankness. Send £5 note for trial 6-month 
subscription to The Truth at Last, PO Box 1211, 
Marietta, Georgia 30061, U.S.A. 


FREE SPEECH 

Written transcripts of the regular radio broadcats 
made by Dr. William L. Pierce of the American 
National Alliance. Of interest to white people all 
over the world. Appears monthly. Send US$5.00 
for sample copy. Subscription rates to the UK 
supplied on request. Please send US currency 
only. Write to PO Box 330, Hillsboro, WV 
24946, U.S.A. 


British National Party lapel badges: These are 
temporarily out of stock. The party is re-ordering, 
pand they should be available very soon. Watch 
this page for further information. 
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Identity is the official monthly magazine of the | 
British National Party. With 16 full colour glossy 

Pages, and a four page merchandise insert, plus | 

articles on a wide range of topics, party news and | 

new initiatives, /dentity is a showcase for modern | 

nationalism and a ‘must’ for dedicated activists | 

and sympathisers alike. | 
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The cover price of /dentity is £1.95, but all readers 
of Spearhead can obtain their sample copies for a 
specially reduced post-inclusive price of just 
£2.00. Please make cheques or Postal Orders 
payable to ‘Identity’, and send to PO Box 51, 
Oundle, PE8 6WQ. 


FREEDOM BOOKS (PHONE 0701 437 4137) 


P.O. BOX 20, MANSFIELD, NOTTS. NG19 6HP 


AGRICOLA AND GERMANIA (Tacitus) £6.99. 
The great Roman historian describes our Celtic 
and Germanic ancestors in about 100 AD. Two 
books in one volume. This ed. 1970, 175pp. 


.. AND THE TRUTH SHALL SET YOU FREE 
(David Icke) £13.50. A very individual and 
contro- versial study of the global financial and 
political é/ite. 1995, 474pp. 

ANGLO-SAXONS, THE (Ed Campbell) £15.00. A 
handsome, well illustrated book covering the history 
of England and the culture of its people from the 
4th to 11th centuries. With leftist teachers and 
curriculum advisers doing all they can to under- 
mine knowledge of, and pride in, our ancestors 
among the younger generation, it is important that 
nationalists get books like this into the hands of 
their growing children. 1982 (rep. 1991), 272pp. 
APOCALYPSE 1945: THE DESTRUCTION OF 
DRESDEN (David Irving) £15.00. An updated 
version of the 1963 account of this real war crime 
— the terror bombing of an undefended city, packed 
with refugees fleeing from rape and murder at the 
hands of the Red Army. 1995, xiv, 315pp. 
ARTHUR’S BRITAIN (Leslie Alcock) £9.99. Con- 
vincing picture of life in our country between the 
4th and 7th centuries, when Celtic Britain was 
abandoned by the Roman legions to the Picts, Scots 
and Anglo-Saxons. 1971 (rep. 1989), 437pp. 
BABYLONIAN WOE, THE (David Astle) £17.00. 
A study of the origin of certain financial practices 
and their effects on the events of ancient history, 
written in the light of the present day. 1975, 250pp. 
BEGINNINGS OF ENGLISH HISTORY, THE 
(Dorothy Whitelock) £6.99. Describes Anglo- 
Saxon culture and organisation and relations with 
the Celts between the leaving of the Romans and 
the coming of the Normans. 1952 (this ed. 1991), 
256pp. 

BELL CURVE, THE (Richard Herrnstein & Charles 
Murray (£25.00). This important book, which has 
aroused enormous controversy in the USA, deals 
with differences in intellectual capacity among 
people and groups. There is an examination of the 
theory that these could be accounted for by envir- 
onmental influences, and this is accorded the 
remarkably small amount of weight it deserves. 
1994, xxvi, 845pp. 

BLAIR’S BRITAIN (Hal Colebatch) £7.95. An 
examination of the threat posed by the present 
cultural establishment, supported by the Labour 
Government, to our national identity. Highly re- 
commended. 1999, 158pp. 

BRITAIN’S FUTURE: THE MEANING OF THE 
MAASTRICHT TREATY (Prof. Stephen Bush) 
£1.25. A strong plea for British independence 
fromthe EU bureaucracy. 1990 (rep. 1993), 24pp. 
BRITISH ISLES, THE (Hugh Kearney) £7.95. Sub- 
titled ‘A history of four nations’, this is an outline 
of British history by an academic historian stressing 
the role of the non-English parts of our islands. 
1989, 324pp. 

BY WAY OF DECEPTION (Victor Ostrovsky) 
£17.00. Elated to have been chosen and granted 
the privilege of joining the é/ite team of Mossad, 
the Israeli secret service, the writer soon learns 
that the organisation, with its twisted ideals and 
total lack of respect for human life, has turned the 
Zionist dream into a nightmare. 361pp. 

CALL IT CONSPIRACY (Larry Abraham). £14.00. 
Shows how socialism is a product of the wealthy, 
and how money manipulation has disastrous con- 
sequences. 1985, xvii, 325pp. 

CASE FOR DAVID IRVING, THE (Nigel Jackson) 
£12.50. A study of the organisations and individ- 
uals seeking to suppress the historian David 
Irving’s freedom to travel and communicate, and 
of the smear campaign against him. The book 
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The prices given in this list do not include 
postal charges, which should be estimated by 
calculating one eighth the total value of the 
order, except in the case of overseas orders, 
where those about to send for books should first 
enquire. The minimum postage for UK orders is 
SOp. 

Payment should be made in sterling only and 
should be enclosed with all orders. All cheques or 
postal or money orders should be made out to 
‘Freedom Books’ only, and should not be included 
in remittances sent to associated bodies for other 
items. Orders are likely to be dealt with more 
quickly if ‘Freedom Books’ is marked on the 
envelope. Please send all orders to our mail order 
address, which is:- 


Freedom Books 
PO Box 20 
Mansfield 
Notts. NG19 6HP 


New titles are marked * 

Please note this fact, which is of great import- 
ance: the books sold through Freedom Books are 
written by many different authors holding a number 
of different political and/or religious viewpoints, 
very few of them being in any way connected with 
Freedom Books’ parent organisation, the British 
National Party. The party’s mail order book 
service distributes these books because it is felt 
that they fill important gaps in public information 
and understanding of vital national and 
international issues. This does not mean that all 
the content of the books should be taken as 
representative of the policies of the party. The 
party reserves the right to differ with some of the 
authors over some parts of their writings. 


relates especially to Mr. Irving’s efforts to get into 
Australia. 1994, xi, 208pp. 

CELTIC MYTHS AND LEGENDS (D.W. Rolleston) 
£1.99. About the myths and founders of Britain. 
First published early in the 20th century (rep. 
1994), 457pp. 

CENSORED HISTORY (Eric Butler) £4.00. An 
examination of some of the facts of recent history 
that have not found their way into textbooks or 
newspapers. 1974, 48pp. 

CHURCHILL’S GRAND ALLIANCE (John Charmley) 
£20.00. A study of the Anglo-American relation- 
ship of 1940-57, showing the disastrous conse- 
quences of Churchill’s faith in US friendship. 1995, 
xv, 427pp. 
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CHURCHILL’S WAR (David Irving) £16.95. The 
highly controversial story of Britain’s World War II 
leader and the conflict in which he was at the 
centre. 1987, 591pp. 


CHURCHILL: THE END OF GLORY (John Charmley) 
£30.00. This massive work follows David Irving 
in its raising of awkward questions concerning 
Churchill as a national leader, though the author 
is more moderate in his treatment of his subject 
than is Irving. 1993, 742pp. 

COLLAPSE OF BRITISH POWER, THE (Correlli 
Barnett) £10.99. Vitally important book which 
shows how liberalism and lack of political realism 
brought about Britain’s 20th century decline in the 
political, industrial and military fields. A classic 
work by a mainstream historian, more relevant by 
the year! 643pp. 

COME CLEAN, Mr. GABLE (Alexander Baron) 
£1.50. Shows how Gerry Gable of Searchlight 
magazine exploits the saga of the Stephen Law- 
rence murder but has used for his own purposes 
exactly the same sort of violent hoodlums as 
those who committed it. Seven pp. (A4). 
CONSPIRACY OR DEGENERACY? (Prof. Revilo 
P. Oliver) £4.00. Text of a lecture by the author, a 
brilliant classical scholar, to New England rally for 
God, Family and Country. 1966, 76pp. 
CONTROVERSY OF ZION, THE (Douglas Reed) 
£17.75. A best-seller in nationalist circles ever 
since its publication. A study of Jewish-Gentile 
relations since biblical times, packed with little- 
known and long-suppressed facts. 1979, 580pp. 
CRIMES AND MERCIES (James Bacque) £8.99. 
About the shocking treatment of German civilians 
under the post-war allied occupation, 1945-50. 
The hidden story of the biggest ‘ethnic cleansing’ 
in European history. 288pp. 

DEADLIER THAN THE H-BOMB (Leonard Young) 
£2.00. An important work on the international 
money power and its threat to the freedom of 
nations. The author was a distinguished RAF officer 
and active nationalist. 1992, 72pp. 
DISCRIMINATE OR BE DAMNED! (John Fairbanks 
Kerr) £8.25. An Australian author describes how 
anti-discrimination legislation in Australia, the UK 
and the US has resulted in absurdities and injus- 
tices. 1995, vii, 126pp. 

DISPOSSESSED MAJORITY, THE (Wilmot Robert- 
son) £15.50. This book has attracted world-wide 
attention, dealing as it does with racial problems 
in America (and not just between Blacks and 
Whites). A comprehensive introduction to the sub- 
ject very relevant to Britain. 1981, 613pp. 
ELEVENTH HOUR, THE (John Tyndall) Hardback 
£25.00; paperback £17.50. Comprehensive state- 
ment of the case for modern British Nationalism. 
A partly autobiographical account of the author’s 
origins, first political stirrings and subsequent work 
in building up the British National party. A ‘must’ 
for all BNP supporters. First published in 1986, 
this is an updated edition published in 1998. 537pp. 
EUROPE’S FULL CIRCLE: CORPORATE ELITES 
AND THE NEW FASCISM (Rodney Atkinson) 
£7.95. The book argues that European Union is 
fascist and corporate in inspiration. Discusses the 
Bilderberg Group, the CIA and internationalists like 
Arnold Toynbee and Joseph Reitlinger. 1996, 
149pp. 

FORCED WAR, THE (David L. Hoggan) £21.00. 
Described by Harry Elmer Barnes as ”... the first 
thorough study of responsibility for the causes of 
the Second World War... the definitive revisionist 
work on the subject.” 1989, 732pp. 

FROM ROME TO MAASTRICHT (Brian Burkett, 
Mark Bainbridge & Stephen Reed) £1.50. A reapp- 
raisal of Britain’s membership of the European 
Union. 1992, 69pp. 


GLOBAL TYRANNY, STEP BY STEP (William F. 
Jasper) £12.50. How the United Nations is being 
developed as an omnipotent global government, 
suppressing national identities and freedoms. 
1992, xvii, 350pp. 

GRIP OF DEATH, THE (Michael Rowbottom) 
£15.00. Fine study of modern money, debt slavery 
and destructive economics. 1990, 337pp. 
GREAT AMERICAN BETRAYAL, THE (Patrick 
Buchanan) £15.00. How American national sover- 
eignty and social justice are being sacrificed to 
the gods of the global economy. A powerful plea 
for national freedom and economic nationalism 
with great relevance to the UK. 1998, 376pp. 
HATE COMES TO TOWN (Alexander Baron) £1.50. 
The lies and poiuson of the Searchlight ‘Edu- 
cational’ Trust, documented, exposed and decon- 
structed. 1999, 25pp (A4). 

HEREDITY AND HUMANITY (Roger Pearson) 
£9.65. Covers race, eugenics and modern science. 
A scholarly but eminently readable criticism of 
egalitarianism by the holder of a PhD in Anthro- 
pology. 1996, 162pp. 

HIDDEN MENACE TO WORLD PEACE (James 
Gibb Stuart) £10.00. A well-known advocate of 
monetary reform deals also with secret politics, 
media censorship and the movement towards a 
‘New World Order’. 1993, 233pp. 

HOLLYWOOD PARTY (Kenneth Billingsley) £16.99. 
The story of the attempted communist takeover 
of Hollywood in the 1930s and 1940s. The truth 
about the ‘Blacklist’ and the HUAC hearings. A 
‘must’ for students of media lies. 1998, 365pp. 
IDEOLOGY OF OBSESSION (David Baker) £35.00. 
Study of the life and thought of A.K. Chesterton, 
one of the major figures in British Nat- ionalism 
from the 1930s to the 1970s. Though not 
supportive, generally fair. 1996, xiii, 250pp. 
IMPERIUM (Ulick Vanage) £15.00. One of the 
most important radical-right philosophical works 
of the post-war period. The author (real name 
Francis Parker Yockey) rejects Marx, Freud and 
other ‘culture distorters’ and demolishes the whole 
liberal world outlook. Originally published 1948, 
625pp. 

JEWISH HISTORY, JEWISH RELIGION (Israel 
Shahak) £11.99. An absolutely vital book by a 
brave Israeli professor at Jerusalem University. A 
real eye-opener on Zionism. 118pp. 

KILLING OF THE COUNTRYSIDE, THE (Graham 
Harvey) £7.99. A former farming journalist des- 
cribes the havoc wrought by subsidised ‘agri- 
business’ on the environment of rural Britain, on 
the taxpayers and on the rapidly shrinking number 
of independent farmers. A truly shocking but 
important book. 194pp, 

LAST SECRET, THE (Nicholas Bethell) £7.99. 
The disgraceful story of how the anti-communist 
Cossacks were forcibly handed over by the western 
allies to Stalin for slaughter between 1944 and 
1947. 304pp. 

LEMMING FOLK, THE (James Gibb Stuart) £7.95. 
A witty and factual examination of current attit- 
udes and intellectual fashions that are threat- 
ening our future. 1980, 246pp. 

MARCO POLO REPORT, THE (Institute of Histor- 
ical Review) £13.00. The extraordinary story of 
how international pressure groups forced a popular 
Japanese magazine to close down after it had pub- 
lished a revisionist article. 1995, 30pp (A4). 
MAN AND TECHNICS (Oswald Spengler) £3.95. 
Sub-titled ‘A Contribution to a Philosophy of Life’, 
this book argues that the world is governed by 
natural forces in man and nature, rather than by 
genteel political and religious creeds. First 
published circa 1930 (rep. 1992), 73pp. 

MANY SHADES OF BLACK (John Bean) * £8.00. 
Political autobiography of one of Britain’s leading 
nationalists of the 1950s and 1960s. The writer 
describes the major developments in the patriotic 
movement in those times, together with his own 
assessment of the issues over which it was 
sometimes divided. 252 pp. 
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WALL STREET 


MONEY BOMB, THE (James Gibb Stuart) £4.25. 
Discusses the failure of our debt-based financial 
system and describes its role in creating inflation. 
1983, 158pp. 

NAMELESS WAR, THE (Capt. A. Ramsay) £8.00. 
An outline of the secret history of the events 
leading up to the Second World War. First pub- 
lished 1952w, 128pp. 

NATURAL LAW OF RACE RELATIONS, THE (Laszo 
F. Thomay) £7.50. An examination of racial ten- 
sions in a number of areas, showing that they are 
based not on hate nor bigotry but on natural univ- 
ersal laws. 1993, 145pp. 

NEW UNHAPPY LORDS, THE (A.K. Chesterton) 
£6.00. An exposure of the financial powers that 
seek to dragoon mankind into a global police state. 
1972, 288pp. 

ONE WORLD, READY OR NOT? (William Greider) 
£9.99. Subtitled ‘The Manic Logic of Global Capit- 
alism’, this book demonstrates the threat posed 
by the global economy to the economies and 
societies of individual nations by currency transfers 
and the shifting of production to low-wage 
countries. A demolition of fashionable economic 
dogma by a mainstream author. 1997, 582pp. 
OTHER SIDE OF DECEPTION, THE (Victor Ostrov- 
sky) Hardback £18.00; paperback £8.00. In this 
sequel to By Way of Deception, the rogue agent 
exposes Mossad’s secret agenda and tells the 
truth about the death of Robert Maxwell and the 
near-assassination of George Bush Snr. 300pp. 
PHILOSOPHY OF NATIONALISM, THE (C.C. 
Josey) £10.00. An eminent scholar argues that 
civilisation is based on ethnically homogeneous 
nations. 1923 (rep. 1983), 227pp. 

POPULISM AND ELITISM (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£4.00. A study of the purpose and function of 
political power and the elements that have wielded 
it in the 20th century. 1982, 101pp. 

RACE, INTELLIGENCE AND EDUCATION. 50p. 
Produced by a group of nationalist teachers in 
reply to an NUT race-mixing booklet. Packed with 
facts and cogent argument. 1979, 20pp (A4). 
RACE AND REALITY (Carlton Putnam) £4.00. A 
companion volume and supplement to Race and 
Reason, showing how the truth about the race 
issue has been suppressed by interested parties. 
1967 (rep. 1977), 192pp. 

RACE AND REASON (Carlton Putnam) £4.00. A 
plain, unemotional account of the race issue that 
has been an invaluable contribution to the debate 
for many years. 1961 (rep. 1977), 125pp. 
RACES OF BRITAIN, THE (John Beddoe) £17.00. 
A reprint of a scholarly work on the Celts, Anglo- 
Saxons, Vikings and Normans, with information 
on related peoples of Europe. 1885 (rep. 1983), vi, 
273pp. 

RACE PROBLEMS AND HUMAN PROGRESS (W.C. 
George) £4.00. Shows how the racial egalitarian 
dogma is flawed, despite the influential forces pro- 
moting it. 1967, 8O0pp. 


RESTORATION OF PROPERTY, THE (Hillaire 


Belloc) £3.50. Reprint of the 1936 classic by the 
co-founder of the Distributive movement. Trench- 
ant criticism of both capitalism and communism. 
1984, 78pp. 

REVOLUTION FROM THE MIDDLE (Dr. Samuel 
Francis) £6.50. A series of incisive essays 
arguing that white patriots should adopt insur- 
gent rather than conservative strategies to defend 
their culture and values. Although written for 
Americans, this book contains many invaluable 
lessons for British Nationalists too. 1997, 250Opp. 
ROTTEN HEART OF EUROPE, THE (Bernard 
Connolly) £17.50. A former official of the Euro- 
pean Commission exposes the lies and deceit 
involved in the establishment of the Exchange 
Rate Mechanism (ERM) and the dangers involved 
in European monetary union and European feder- 
alism. 1995, xviii, 427pp. 

SELL-OUT (P.J. Pretorius) £8.00. The book that 
exploded on the market in South Africa and 
caused a big stir among politicians there. A ‘must’ 
for anybody who wishes to understand how and 
why white leaders acquiesced in the handover of 
South Africa to black rule. The author leaves no 
stone unturned to get at the truth. 1997, 376pp. 
SURVIVAL OF BRITAIN, THE (Brian B. Monahan) 
£7.80. A series of articles from the Social Creditor 
dealing with political and economic threats to 
Britain’s survival. 1971, viii, 124pp. 

THERE IS AN ALTERNATIVE (Brian Burkitt & 
Others) £4.50. A cost-benefit analysis of British 
membership of the EU and a listing of the alter- 
natives. 1996, 111pp. 

THIS AGE OF CONFLICT (Ivor Benson) £3.20. A 
superb exposure of the illegitimate power struct- 
ures that exist in today’s world. A glimpse ‘behind 
the scenes’ of international politics. 1987, 61pp. 
TO RESTRAIN THE RED HORSE: THE URGENT 
NEED FOR RADICAL ECONOMIC REFORM (Alan 
D. Armstrong) £11.95. A businessman discusses 
the origins of our money system, its social and 
ecological consequences and some proposals for 
its reform. 1996, 137pp. 

TRAP, THE (Sir James Goldsmith) £7.99. Enig- 
matic businessman defends the concept of the 
nation-state and points out the perils of global 
free trade, particularly with the Far East. 1994, 
216pp. 

TREASON AT MAASTRICHT (Rodney Atkinson 
& Norris McWhirter) £3.50. A complete and 
detailed exposure of the illegal and unconstit- 
utional action of the Tory Government in signing 
the Maastricht Treaty. 1994, 123pp. 

TRUTH OUT OF AFRICA, THE (Ivor Benson) 
£4.40. Describes the effects of the ‘Wind of 
Change’ in Africa and the agencies responsible 
for the plight of that continent today. 3rd ed. 
1995, xv, 92pp. 

VENTILATIONS (Wilmot Robertson) £4.50. The 
sequel to the same author’s widely acclaimed 
The Dispossessed Majority. Revised edition 1982, 
113pp. 

WALL STREET AND THE BOLSHEVIK REVOL- 
UTION (Anthony C. Sutton) £6.80. An exposure 
of the links between Wall Street finance and the 
Russian Revolution of 1917 are proved beyond 
all question by an established scholar. 1974, 
228pp. 

WEALTH, VIRTUAL WEALTH AND DEBT (Fred- 
erick Soddy) £10.00. The author, a Nobel prize- 
winner in chemistry, points the way to a satisfac- 
tory and beneficial financial system. A long-est- 
ablished classic. 1926 (rep. 1983), 320pp. 

WAR AND THE BREED (David Jordan) £8.00. 
Fine reprint of a remarkably far-seeing book, first 
published in 1915, which argued that the war then 
raging would do incalculable damage to the 
genetic make-up of Britain and Europe. Disturbing 
but fascinating. 1981, 127pp. 

ZIONIST CONNECTION, THE (Alfred Lilienthal) 
£19.00. Sensational and courageous exposé of 
Zionist power politics by a non-Zionist Jew. 
1982, 
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TYNDALL AT COVENTRY 


SPEARHEAD Editor John Tyndall spoke to 
an enthusiastic meeting organised by the 
Coventry branch of the British National Party 
on the 25th November. Just over 30 were in 
attendance — good for the area, in which BNP 
members and supporters are still somewhat 
thin on the ground. 

Mr. Tyndall recalled the wartime bombing 
of the city — which of course was targeted 
mainly at the then strong motor industry. 
“Where is the British motor industry now?” 
he asked. Dwelling on the topical theme of 
remembrance of the war dead, he said that 
honouring those dead was what the BNP was 
all about — but this honouring should amount 
to much more than merely wearing a poppy 
once a year; it should extend to fighting to 
win back the country for which the war 
heroes fell, and whose leaders since have 
betrayed their memory. 

Tyndall spoke of the paralysis that can be 
seen in nearly every branch of British life 
today — transport, education, the health service, 
the war against crime and the defence of the 
national borders against the immigrant flood. 
He said that the main problem was not that 
the politicians didn’t know what had to be 
done but that they showed complete coward- 
ice in facing up to it. 

He gave a synopsis of what had to be done 
to put Britain on its feet: getting out of the 
EU; reforming the Commonwealth to make 
it an association of white nations; the revival 
of manufacturing industry, farming and 
fishing; a clean-out of the schools; a ruthless 


Coventry: Tyndall speaks 


crackdown on crime — in particular the 
terrorism of the IRA; the creation, once again, 
of an all-white country; not least, a reform of 
our political life so as to bring about the 
elevation of the best, rather than the worst, to 
the top positions of political power. 

He ended by saying that one of the most 
insidious evils besetting Britain was the mood 
of national defeatism, which encouraged the 
belief that the country was ‘finished’ as a 
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great and free nation. This attitude must be 
fought, he said, wherever it manifested itself. 

Speaking before Mr. Tyndall was Leeds 
BNP Organiser Tony McDonneli, who stressed 
the importance of setting a branch higher and 
higher leafleting targets. By not being satis- 
fied with unambitious rates of leafleting, he 
said, his branch had immensely increased its 
distribution rate — and thus the rate of 
membership enquiries. 


Encouraging vote in Watford 


In a local government by-election to 
Three Rivers Council (in the Watford area) 
the British National Party candidate, Ian 
Edward, won 9.1 per cent of the poll. In a 
very low poll (16.9 per cent) the votes were: 
Labour 210; Liberal Democrats 84; Con- 
servative 74; BNP 37. 

Well done, lan, for a good first-time 


effort! 
The Eleventh Hour 


The Eleventh Hour has been described as the 
‘Bible’ of the British National Party. First pub- 
lished in 1988, the latest (1998) edition has been 
updated to take in the many new developments on 
the political scene occurring since. Written by the 
founder of the Brtitish National Party John 
Tyndall, the book gives comprehensive coverage 
of all the major current issues affecting Britain. It 
delves into the ideologies of liberalism, conser- 
vatism and the left, and also examines that of 
British Nationalism and its background. It contains 
extensive analyses of the British economy and 
political system. It looks at issues connected with 
freedom and order, the mass media, the environ- 
ment, race and immigration, Northern Ireland, the 
Commonwealth, foreign policy and defence. It 
also gives a detailed outline of the development of 
the BNP and its ei organisations in 
Britain. 

The Eleventh Hour rans to 537 pages. It is 
partly autobiographical, giving an account of the 
author’s origins, early political awakening and 
subsequent life’s work. 


Price: Hardback £25.00 plus £4.15 p&p; 
softback £17.50 plus £3.32 p&p. Please 
make out cheques to Albion Press and 
send to PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 
3DW. 


JOHN TYNDALL 


The book you — 
must read if 
you want to 
find out what ° 
John Tyndall 
and the BNP 
stand for 


BEXLEY, in West Kent, has become an 
area that has witnessed a great deal of 
activity on the part of the British National 
Party over the past two or three years, 
with the result of a big upsurge in the 
party’spublic profile and its popular 
support. In a local government by-election 
held in North End Ward, the BNP 
candidate Colin Smith caused a shock by 
getting 454 votes (26.2 per cent of the 
poll) and coming second to Labour. This 
even provoked an alarmed article in The 
Guardian newspaper. 

At the December branch meeting, held 
in Crayford on the 7th of the month, there 
was a very positive atmosphere reflecting 
the branch’s progress. Richard Brook, 
Organiser of nearby Bromley & Lewisham 
branch, spoke of the big enquiry rate in 
his area, which matched that in Bexley. 
Paul Golding then spoke about the con- 
sequences for Britain of the recent EU 
conference in Nice, and ended by saying: 
“We must tell the politicians: “This is our 
country. We have lived and breathed in it 
since the Stone Age, and we will surrender 
it to no-one!” 

Jason Douglas then gave the meeting 
some interesting information about local 
activities, including the North End cam- 
paign. This was followed by a branch 
treasurer's report by Jay Lee. 

The final speaker was Spearhead Editor 
John Tyndall, who spoke of Britain being 
a country “falling apart.” He contrasted 
the huge national spotlight put on the 


Bexley Branch meeting at Crayford: Jay Lee makes Treasurer’s report. Seated left to 


right of picture are Richard Brook, Jason Douglas, Colin Smith (chairman), Paul 
Golding and guest speaker, John Tyndall. 


murder of Damilola Taylor with the ~ 
comparative unconcern shown for the 
growing numbers of killings of defence- 
less Whites. 

Alluding to a suggestion he had heard 
that Blacks and Asians should be ad- 
mitted as members of the BNP, he raised 
the biggest cheer of the evening by 
proclaiming: “Over my dead body!” He 


strongly dismissed the theory that the 
party needed to become more ‘liberal’ 
and ‘touchy-feely’ in order to win greater 
support in elections. The key to votes, he 
said, is hard work on the doorstep - as at 
North End - not any softening of the 
party’s principles or policies. 

The meeting, attended by about 35-40 
people, was ably chaired by Colin Smith. 


Don’t forget to send in reports! 


It will not have escaped the notice of 
some readers that reports of meetings 
at which our Editor has spoken tend to 
predominate in the news pages of 
Spearhead. There is a very simple 
reason for this: we cannot print reports 
that people do not send us! 

Events attended by the Editor can of 
course be reported from his own memory 
of those events. He cannot be expected 
to know of the details of events he has 
not attended — unless these are posted, 
‘phoned or e-mailed to him. This does 
not happen enough, and therefore 
reports in Spearhead tend to be rather 
one-sided. 

We ask all BNP regions and 
branches to make good this omission. 

The one qualification we would make 


Sub time! 


BNP members, don’t forget that subscription 
renewals are due on the 1st January. Note also that 
the rate has now increased to £25 a year. 


to this is that the events reported should 
be ‘newsworthy’ — that is to say events 
which have more than just local interest. 
For instance, it is hardly an event for 
reporting in our columns if Anytown 
branch of the BNP organises a leaflet 
drive in Whatever Shopping Centre. 
Please send us reports of events 
outside the ordinary run-of-the-mill — 
and we will print them. 


Friends of Spearhead dinner 


A dinner was held by the Friends of Spear- 
head at a very pleasant hotel location in London’s 
West End on December 16th. Addressing the 
dinner, Editor and publisher John Tyndall thanked 
all present for their generous help in enabling the 
magazine to keep going in difficulat times over 
the past year. Deliberate attempts had been made 
by those who hated and feared the magazine, he 
said, to put Spearhead out of business, but these 
had failed miserably and the magazine had been 
able to maintain publication — as it has since 1964. 

Spearhead, he promised, would carry on - 
long after other publications had been forgotten. 


SPEARHEAD SUPPORT FUND 


Income from the sales of our magazine is not enough to cover full 
production and administrative costs. We therefore rely on regular 
donations from our supporters so that we may remain solvent. 

Also, because of the controversial nature of the opinions expressed in 


these columns, it is impossible to induce wholesale distributers to nandle 
the magazine. Hence our need for additional financial support. 

Please send all contributions to Spearhead, c/o PO Box 117, Welling, 
Kent DA16 3DW. Please note that receipts are not normally sent for 
donations of less than £10 unless specifically requested — in which case 
an SAE would be much appreciated. Thanks. 
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Asylum-seekers 


g ANOTHER LOAD! 
This lot are Iranians, found 
® in a lorry trailor at Purfleet 


(Essex) last month. 


Britain is groaning more and more under the weight of the asylum-seeker invasion. Yet the 
louder the assurances from the Government that the influx is ‘under control’ the clearer the 
evidence is that it is not. Recently, a Home Official admitted that “hundreds of thousands” of 
newly arrived immigrants from all over the world had simply disappeared into the country while 
their applications were being considered and then turned down, but could not now be located 
in order that they be may be sent back to where they came from. If such a figure is acknow- 
ledged officially, we can be quite sure that the real figure is more probably to be measured in 
millions. 

In a report published in the Daily Mail on November 24th it was stated that the cost to the 
British taxpayer of the asylum-seeker invasion in 1999 was £590 million! This includes vast 
sums spent on housing and cash benefits. And Barbara Roche, the Immigration Minister, has 
said that she expects the bill for 2000 to come to £604 million. \n fact, we suspect that, with a 
big increase in the influx for that year, it will turn out to be much higher! 

As just one example of where the money is going, it has been disclosed that at the Oakington 
camp in Cambridgeshire, where some of the asylum-seekers are being accommodated, the cost 
of putting them up is nearly £3,000 per week per person — dearer than at the Ritz Hotel! 

Just think what would be the benefits to this country if all this money were spent on 
improving the NHS, education, transport — or a score of other vital public services needed by 
our own people! 

This has got to stop — and the only party absolutely resolved to stop it is the British National 
Party. Find out more about the BNP by writing to us (see below). 


Perm PATOnIGHON- OF TnG eo eo > rie Tt SUID apes hata vs nenteaeeeepseatienkas scant dhe teeccermacpenaeda 
British National Party, wnte 
and send 50p to:- 


The Secretary PTTTTITITITIIITITITI LIL) 
POBox287 .  ntatttnnnnennnnetenennntetenntnetenenneenennnannennnneenenanantenenneaens 
Waltham Cross 

Parte BZ cs oh Be NE OTOBS IOAN OF is cscs een tenses ewcnsonitinduntontievcn 


Tel. 0700 900 2671 


You can make a photocopy of this page or use a plain piece of 
paper if you don’t want to cut up your copy of Spearhead. 
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